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“Searcely any paper fs doing se much for Unton and 
Lingury as Harper's Weekly.” —Boston Commonwealth. 


" TRON-CLADS. 


HE fight at Charleston is the third practi- 

cal test of iron-clad vessels. The first was 
the Merrimac drama, which proved that iron- 
clad vessels could resist ordinary shot; that iron- 
clad vessels with beaks could sink wooden vessels 
without suffering any serious injury; and that two 
iron-clad vessels might fight each other at close 
quarters without inflicting much damage. The 
second was the bombardment of Fort M‘Allis- 
ter, which proved that iron-clads of the Monitor 
type can bombard a fort within easy range, and 
sastain a pretty heavy fire without fatal injury. 
The third experiment proves that these same 
vessels can stand the heaviest fire ever known 
in the history of artillery at a distance of from 
300 to 750 yards without being disabled. 

Of the seven Monitors which took part in 
the Charleston fight only two were injured to 
any extent. ‘These two received blows on the 
turret which impeded its revolution. None of 
the hulls were perforated, nor did a ball go 
through any single turret. Not a man on board 
of any of them lost his life. Yet these vessels, 
carrying only fourteen guns, were exposed, at a 
distance of from 300 to 750 yards, for a period 
of over half an hour, to a fire of 300 heavy guns, 
mounted in casemate batteries and heavy earth- 
works, and served with precision and vigor. It is 
admitted on all sides that the fleet could have pass- 
ed Fort Sumter had they been able to override 
the obstructions, consisting of stakes, nets, and 
other artificial barriers armed with torpedoes. 

We have thus determined a most important 
fact in naval warfare, which is, that vessels can 
be constructed of iron, or with iron plating, which 
can run the gauntlet of any batteries in exist- 
ence. This is progress, undoubtedly; but not 
enough has been done as yet. 

While we have been building Monitors the 
rebels have not heen idie. They have brought 
to perfection the science of defensive warfare, as 
applied to the defenses of a port. The com- 
bination of piles, stakes, nets, cordage, and tor- 
pedoes, which blocked the entry of Charleston 
harbor on 7th Apri! was without precedent, and, 
judging it by its effects, it was a perfect success. 
We may note the fact as ene to be treasured up 
for use hereafter, in the event of war with Eu- 
rope; but meanwhile the much more important 
and immediate duty devolves upon us of discov- 
ering & means of demolishing such submarine 
antagonists. It was understood, before the at- 
tack on Charleston was made, that Captain Er- 
icsson had invented a machine called a “ devil,” 
which was nothing more than a gigantic torpedo, 
borne on a submarine raft and fired by a sub- 
marine battery; and that this machine would 
quickly demolish any obstructions or torpedoes 
lying in the line of its fire. For some reason or 
other it does not appear that these ‘‘ devils” 
were used at the attack on Charleston. Three 
of the four sent down to Port Royal are said to 
have been lost. The fourth was an inoffensive 
spectator of the conflict, It behooves the Navy 
‘Department to ascertain why the fourth “ dev- 
il” was not called into play on 7th; and if the 
judgment which prevented its employment be 
shown to have been sound, it is incumbent on 
us to make such improvements in its structure 
as shall render it capable of performing the 
service fr - which it was intended. It is easier 
to biow ap obstructions in a channel-way than 
to establish them. 

The fate of the Keokuk ; the injuries sustained 
by the /Jronsides, though at a considerable dis- 
tance from the rebel forts; and the deep indenta- 
tions made by the Anglo-rebel shell and shot in 
the Monitor turrets, demonstrate clearly that an 
iron shield, to resist a fire of 8 or 10 inch rifled 
shot at close quarters, must be rather over than 
under ten inches of solidiron. This is far heavier 
plating than is worn by any iron-clad vessel 
atioat, except the Monitors. The French and 
English Warrior and La 
Gloire type, carry plates of from 4 to 5 irches in 
thickness, We presume that at a distance of 
500 yards, every well-aimed rifled shot from our 
large guns would go through this plating as 
easily as an old 12-pounder, fired from an old 
smooth-bore gun, penetrated the wooden sides 
of an old three-decker. Under these circum- 
stances oae can not but admire the simplicity of 
the Navy Department in equipping the Roanoke 
for sea, at a vast expense. This vessel carries 
1) inch plating, and her sides stand 8 feet out 
of water. Nothing could be better conceived 
for a target; and a vessel like the Montauk or 
/’assaic would probably sink her in fifteen min- 
utes without sustaining any injury. 

The lessons taught by the three practical ex- 


periments of iron-clads which we have made are 
these : 


iron-clads, of the 


ist. That in future naval combats no vessel 
should be entered that is not iron-clad. 

2d. That to be of service the plating on the 
exposed portion of the vessel showd be not less 
than ten inches thick, 





8d. That however iron-plating may inerease 
the defensive power of a vessel, it does not in- 
crease its aggressive power against forts, and 
that—Providence being always on the side of 
the heaviest artillery—we can not expect to suc- 
ceed if we fight 300 guns with 14; but that we 
must increase the number of our guns, that is to 
say the number of our vessels, so that when 
next we fight we may fire as many tons of iron 
as the enemy. 

4th, That iron-clads are as helpless against 
submarine obstructions as wooden vessels, and 
that the explosive power of powder must be de- 
veloped in some new machine, akin to Ericsson’s 
** devils,”’ to destroy or remove such obstruc- 
tions. 





THE LOUNGER. 


THE NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN. 

Tue war so absorbs the public mind—our liter- 
ature in every form is so full of it—it is so much in 
our hearts and mouths—that, as you ascend the 
staircase to the gallery of the National Academy’s 
thirty-eightk annual exhibition, you will find your- 
self asking whether the. noise of war has not reach- 
ed the quiet studics of the painters also, and wheth- 
er it will make itself felt in art, as in all other 
forms of life. The question will be answered al- 
most before you have paid your annual respects to 
Mrs. Croker, who sits, as of old—and long may she 
sit—at the receipt of custom. For immediately 
upon your left, as you enter, three drawings in 
water-color arrest your eye. ‘‘ Who goes there?” 
they all say to you by their vigor, breadth, and 
character, as the guard in No. 432 shouts to the ap- 
palled contraband, who drops his bundle and stick 
in overwhelming consternation. These pictures, 
Nos. 432, 434, and 435, are by Thomas Nast, an 
artist not unknown to the friends of this paper for 
the masterly sketches with which he has illumin- 
ated its pagés, especially the picture in commemo- 
ration of the Emancipation Proclamation. Beside 
the guard there are 7'he Intelligent Contraband and 
The Reliable Gentleman, both products of the rebel 
region. The broad-faced, humorous intelligence 
of the contraband, and the ‘‘ gentleman,” who is a 
characteristic specimen of the class of “gentle. 
men” which is produced only at the South, and 
seems crossed between the Yankee and the Spanish 
Mexican-—Ichabod Crane and a guerrilla chieftain 
—are all fresh and living illustrations of the time; 
nor have we any where seen a finer type of the 
loyal soldier in this war—the soldier who has not 
forfeited his rights of a citizen, despite Governor 
Seymour—than the picket whose challenge so dis- 
mays the contraband, There is a charming grace 
and ease ir all three sketches. 

And indeed we may as well say at the door that 
the Exhibition is of an unusual general excellence. 
There are no very remarkable works, none that 
hopelessly surpass all the rest; but the average of 
excellence is higher. There are fewer positively 
bad pictures upon the walls than usual. And the 
gallery of smaller works is truly a “gallery of 
gems.” The phrase is original, but we hope it 
will not be less acceptable for that reason. Mean- 
while there are other pretty things to see in the 
vestibule, where Nast’s sketches hang. Here, for 
instance, is No. 442, a bank of violets in spring, by 
W.AH. Furness, Jun., of Philadelphia, whose portrait 
of his father two years since was an earnest of re- 
markable skill and power, and whose portrait of a 
lady, No. 17, in the first gallery, is one of the finest 
in the present exhibition. No. 270, in the last 
gallery—A Boy Reading—has the same thoughtful, 
conscientious treatment, simple and true. Mr. 
Furness has no apparent mannerism—no tricks to 
unlearn. In the vestibule, too, are a pair of but- 
terflies, Nos. 455 and 456, painted from nature by 
Mr. Joseph Bridgham, who reproduces the aston- 
ishing brillianey of the original hues with great 
skill and delicacy. Mr. Saintin, in No. 447, has a 
cabinet portrait of Kensett, the painter, whose 
genial aspect welcomes every comer to the rooms. 
Calvert Vaux, in the same room, has two plans of 
villas, Nos. 450 and 454, which are rich without 
gingerbread, and effective without niggling. Look 
about the vestibule. Don’t suppose that there is 
nothing to see because it is a vestibule, or because 
the works are small. 

The war confronts us again as we enter the large 
gallery and turn to the right to begin. No, 3 is 
a Loyal Refugee, by Vincent Colyer, who went as a 
teacher to North Carolina, and paints what he 
knows. The refugee is a slave boy escaping to 
our lines; and the picture opens the Exhibition 
with a thrill, for we remember as we look at it 
that the flag of the United States is at last what 
it was meant to be, the flag of freedom to all mane 
kind, Bierstadt’s Mountain Brook, No. 6, is charme 
ing. The mossy rocks and the smooth green wa- 
ter delight the study which they invite. So Sun- 
rise at Narraganset, No. 10, by W. 8. Haseltine, 
is more a technical study than a picture, but it has 
the reddish warmth of the Narraganset shore, and 
sparkles cheeri!y, Mr. Gifford’s Kauterskill Clove, 
No. 15, attracts much attention. It is the repre- 
sentation of an exceptional effect of sunlight in au- 
tumn. The staggy mountain sides are impressive, 
but the mind is in constant doubt about the light. 
So in the next section, No, 90, Mansfield Mount- 
ain, Sunset, a careful work of Mr, Gifford’s, is an- 
other peculiar effect, full of splendor. But both 
of these pictures, and No. 385, Como, in the small 
gallery, are almost sensational. Such aspects of na- 
ture are so infrequent that you doubt whether you 
are not arrested by the novelty of the effect rather 
than by the accuracy of the work; and when they 
are constantly selected by a painter they become 
amanneiism, Thus No. 385 would be recognized 
any where as a Gifford, not by its real merit, but 
by a purely mannered treatment. On the other 
hand, his No. 409, in the same room, Baltimore, 
1862, T'wilight—one of the pictures of the war, in 
which the painter has taken his part—is to us the 








most pleasing of his works in the Exhibition. The 
solemn figure of the sentry against the bright even- 
ing red—the spires and domes of the distant city— 
the guns and piles of balls—and the long line of 
the parapet, are simply and exquisitely done. The 
picture is a poem. Mr. Gifford is a painter of so 
much talent that he can do nothing ill; but is he 
not too fond of a superficial effect, while he has all 
the power necessary for the simplest and truest 
impression ? 

Mr. John Lafarge's Flowers in a Lacquer Rowl, 
No. 21, are admirable. The moist, rich, crisp full- 
ness of a mat of blossoms is broadly and beautiful- 
ly done. In No, 58 we have Healy’s portrait of 
the poet Longfellow. It is a capital likeness, and 
painted with great force. Healy has two other 
portraits of the heroic size and treatment, No. 181, 
Dr. O. A. Brownson, and No, 195, The Archbishop 
of Baltimore. If they were both priests we should 
say leonine and feline. Certainly the doughty 
Doctor looks like a very battering-ram of the 
Church, But his intrinsic good-humor shines and 
sparkles through the strength. The three are 
very effective portraits. No. 87, A Lady, is a por- 
trait by Mr. Stone, whose skill in handling is min- 
gled with a certain rich and luxurious taste which 
makes his portraits as picturesque as Sir Peter 
Lely’s. If, standing before the picture, the Loun- 
ger throws down his glove and says that no Lely 
portrait of Charles’s court is lovelier than this, even 
to the rippling love-locks, who will dare pick it 
up? Will it be some one who puts June roses and 
muslin and blue ribbons against elaborate coiffure, 
rich stuffs, pearls, and the dainty fan, and there- 
fore declares for No. 112? It is called A Morning 
Walk, by Thomas Hicks, and is one of the bright- 
est and best of his works. A girl in a garden, 
not 

“Queen rose of the rose-bud garden of girls,” 

but a day lily rather, clad in the airiest muslin, 
with a thin trickle of blue ribbon around her neck ; 
fresh, dewy, buoyant, swinging with lithe grace 
into the morning air. Let him who will quarrel 
with the hands in this portrait. They shall not 
unclasp for him, and he had better betake himself 
out of the spring sunshine into No. 111, The Last Days 
of October, by J. R. Brevoort, where the brightness 
is the hectic of death. It is one of the many au- 
tumn pictures in the Exhibition; Mr. Whittley’s 
Autumn, New Jersey, No. 121, is another, near by. 
They are both characteristic scenes and pleasant 
pictures. Mr. Kensett, in No. 123, Morning m the 
White Mountains, shows that clear, masterly, healthy 
vigor and exquisite feeling which keep him still 
pre-eminent. A lichened mossy crag, sharp cut 
against the sky, rises from the foliage. The broad 
daylight, the ample air, the careful and delicate 
leaf-work, the hard, gray rock, and the pervasive 
firmness and fineness of handling, make Mr, Ken- 
sett characteristically represented by this single 
work. This is true, also, of Elliott in No. 143, 
and of Huntington, President he Academy, in 
No. 137. Trees that every year bear good fruit do 
not need the fostering attention due to saplings, so 
we pass on. But if No, 152, Marching Along, by 
J. G. Brown, be the blossom of a sapling, what de- 
licious fruit we shall have by-and-by! It is one 
of the most charming pictures in the Exhibition. 
A procession of children are marching over a rustic 
bridge, escorting perhaps a Queen of May, whom 
Uncle Kuhleborn will surely seize from beneath 
the plank. The variety of artless and bewitching 
expression, from the rapt sweetness of the flower- 
crowned maid to the little hind-captain in petti- 
coats, with his solemn effort to share the fun, is de- 
lightful. The spirit of the scene is in Emerson’s 
musical and beautiful lines, 


* With children forward and behind, 
Like Cupids studiously inclined; 
And he, the chieftain, paced beside 
The centre of the troop allied, 
With esuaony face of sweet repose. 
To guard the babe from fancied foes, 
The little captain innocent 
Took the eye with him as he went; 
Each village senior paused to scan 
And speak the lovely caravan.” 


In this room, also, is one of the large landscapes 
of the Exhibition, Gibraltar, No. 136, by S. Colman, 
Jun. It is an open, placid, daylight portrait of the 
famous rock, a historic landscape. Huntington’s 
Ichabod Crane and Katrina Van Tassel, No. 146, is 
fully in the delightfully humorous spirit of the 
story, and Gray’s Pride of the Village, No. 128, isa 
charming pendant. Any lover of Irving would be 
very lucky in owning the two pictures, interesting 
not only from their subjects, drawn from his pages, 
but from the association of the two painters and 
friends, the President and Vice-President of the 
Academy. Near by, No. 130, is a small picture of 
Gray’s, America in 1862. A kneeling manly figure 
of a slave looks up into the eyes of the genius of 
America, who breaks his chains with one hand and 
offers him a sword with the other. The motto of 
the State of Virginia might well be engraved be- 
neat! ii, ic semper tyranms, Mr. Gray deserves 
the ea: uest thanks ef every worthy American for 
the noble aspect which he has given to the slave— 
a fine foreshadowing of the benediction of Justice 
to a race called to resume its manhood. In No. 
157, Mr. William Morgan, a name unknown to us 
hitherto, has a portrait group, figures of cabinet 
size, with an interior, Of one of the likenesses, at 
least, we can speak in high praise, 

But we must turn abruptly from the third sec- 
tion of the large gallery, looking in as we go upon 
the collection in the “Small Gallery.” Here No. 
240, the Bridge of Sighs, by Charles Parsons, is a 
most poetic and admirable picture. The weird dim 
arches of the bridge, with the dimmer arches of 
other bridges in the murky distance, the dreary 
silence of the water level, and the vague confused 
roar of the city far above; a blankness and heavy 
sadness every where, as if the tragic death stirred 
the air into dull gloom, as the body and rocking 
boat ripple the river into faint waves, are full of 
pathos. In this little picture Mr. Parsons has mod- 
estly dared, and succeeded. It is not unworthy its 


subject ; and the line of the poem of Hood’s which 





=———_—_—_——_ 


he has placed in the catalogue doeg not extinguish 
the impression of his work, 

“ All that remains of her now is pure womanly.” 
The poem itself is the complement of Burns's “‘ A 
man’s a man fora’ that.” For it says, with infinite 
pathetic tenderness, a woman’s a woman for a’ that. 
The interest of the picture lies in the sentiment of 
the whole scene rather than in the figures; and it 
is one of the most truly imaginative works in ‘he 
collection. This room deserves a separate notice, 
which it shall surely have. But meanwhile we 
must mention Mr. Hennessy’s three exquisite little 
pictures Nos, 323, 334, and 361, and Mr. Winslow 
Homer’s Nos. 255, and 871. The two last are inci- 
dents of the camp, treated with perfect spirit and 
freshness. No. 871, Home, Sweet Home, was marked 
“ for sale” in the catalogue on the first day. But 
on the second it was labeled “sold.” It is a little 
work of real feeling; soldiers in camp listening to 
the evening band, and thinking of the wives and 
darlings faraway. There is no strained effect in 
it, no sentimentality, but a hearty, homely actual- 
ity, broadly, freely, and simply worked out. We 
beg the visitor to the Exhibition not to be confused 
by the multitude of small works in this room, but 
to take our word for it that he will be repaid by 
giving plenty of time to them. It is a collection 
as full of promise and cheer for American art as 
any we have ever seen. 

Next week we will make another tour through 
the Gallery. 


eo - 
FROM A DIARY. 


Tus young gentleman known as the Marquis of Har- 
tington shows his hand. I was reading his speech this 
morning, when James T—— looked over my shoulder and 
asked me whether I had any doubt now that he wore the 
rebel badge at the Fifth Avenue ball by deliberate design ? 

“* It certainly looks bad for him,” I answered. 

“ And how does it look for the ball?” he asked. 

“* What do you mean?” 

‘* Why, that a man who has no other claim to attention 
whatever than that he is the con of an English duke in- 
sults host and guests and is allowed to remain in the 
house.” 

“ Ah, yes.” 

“Yes; and that isn't the worst of it.” 

“Not 

“Not atall, I do not forget that he was rebuked by a 
young officer who knew, if nobody else did, that he ought 
to have been shown the door. Yes, and there was more 
than one guest who thought the same. The young men 
of New York did not mean to suffer the insult to pass un- 
noticed ; but they deferred to the claim of the officer, who 
declared that it was his right to reprove him. But doesn’t 
it seem to you that the host had a certain duty in the 
case?” 

“ Undoubtedly.” 

“Tf a gentleman at a party gets drunk and begins to 
sing an indecent song, the host is the proper person to 
expel him.” 

“ Undoubtedly” 

* Wasn't this@ thonsandfold more insolent insult ?” 

**It certainly was. And as you were there, and I wasn't, 
just tell me, did the host censure this man?” 

“ Not that lam aware. But he felt aggrieved with the 
young officer for making trouble." 

“Indeed cine 

‘““Yem And didn't he try to ealve the wound to the 
susceptibilities of this English offender, by asking him to 
dine the next day or soon afterward ?" 

“ Such is the story here at the club.” 

“Didn't he reproach the young American officer for his 
conduct f"* 

** So I hear.” 

“Well, now, the young Englishman goes home and 
aays that we don't know when we are beaten; that the 
Union is dissolved; and repeats all the rest of the British 
slang about us, doesn’t he f” 

*T have just read it.” 

“ Who ought, then, to be aggrieved, the host who was 
angry that the lord wasn’t allowed to show his colors un- 
rebuked, or the young officer who was resolved that he 
shouldn't ?* 

““If you put me on my honor, I eay that the event jus- 
tifies the young man, because it is now clear that the rebel 
badge was willingly worn.” 

‘* What reparation can be made him?" 

‘Tie needs none from all generous and loyal men, 
They have always applauded his conduct. And I think 
that the host owes him his warmest thanks for preventing 
his house being kuown as a place where an Englishman 
could insult this country unrebuked.” 

As we were speaking old ——, who plays whist at the 
Disunion Clab, joined us, 

“ Pooh, pooh!” said he, “what business is it of ours? 
Tt was im a private house.” 

“ Thaé indeed,” answered James T——; ‘+ but it was a 
public imeult, and the whole country knows it. While 
such things happen it is no wonder that the London 
Times and ali foreigners and rebels suppose that we are 
not in earnest. If the war is a joke, it is no matter 
whether every Englishman in the city wears the rebel 
badge or not. But if it be earnest, and the thousands 
who have lost friends, sons, husbands, brothers, fathers, 
and lovers think it is, any man who tolerates such an of- 
fense insults them all, aad secures further slaughter by 
encouraging the rebels and their friends to believe tlat 
we shall presently come to terms. Of course this young 
Englishman has said to every body he meets, ‘Oh, it's a 
mere game of brag! Why, I wore # rebel badge in the 
finest society in New York, among the very people who 
sulseribed heavily for the war two years ago; and when 
a young fellow in a uaiform talked big about it the host 
was vexed with him, and blamed him the next day. No, 
no. The war is only a jolly sham with the people at the 
North. It is real only with the Confederates." 

Old ——, who plays whist at the Disunion Club, grunt- 
ed and left us. 





THE ACCOUNT WITH ENGLAND. 

Tue public interest is constantly turned to our 
relations with England. The unequivocal state- 
ment of the British Government by the mouth of 
Lord Palmerston that it will not be driven by any 
ery which may be raised “to come down to this 
House with a proposal to alter the law” is a distinct 
declaration that it will furnish no remedy for the 
wrong it commits. ; . 

What, then, isthe wrong? That ships are built 
and armed and manned in the ports of a friendly 
neutral to prey upon our commerce; and that al- 
ready they have almost driven trade from American 
bottoms. Our claim is, that a frank and fair en- 
foreement of her own neutrality act would ol viate 
the com plaint : and that, beyond her own laws, the 
law of nations forbids the offense. 


To this perfectly plain statement the reply of 
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England is quibbling, evasive, and confused. The | 
Solicitor-General says that the offense if committed 
is an infraction of municipal law merely, and that 
it is at the option of Britain to enforce it or not. 
If we wish to complain we may do so, and if we can 
bring sufficient legal evidence the British Govern- 
ment will probably stop the proceedings. 

We answer that a friendly power will not hesi- 
tate, under such grave circumstances as those of 
this war, to detair ships upon suspicion as we did 
during the Crimean war: and that when she stands 
out upon purely technical grounds, when the moral 
proof is overwhelming to all the world, she reveals 
a disposition which is not friendly. 

Thereupon the British Government replies that 
to sell and fit a vessel of war is no more unfriendly 
than to sell guns and ammunition to either party, 
To which the answer is conclusive that the English 
laws themselves make a difference, which is recog- 
nized by international law, and by the very action 
of the British Government, which, at the last mo- 
ment, and of course too late, sent to stop the Ala- 
bama. When merchants sell goods they are used 
at the option of the buyer; but when a ship-builder 
like Mr. Laird buiids ships for a purpose of whch 
Mr. Laird does not even pretend ignorance, and 
which is to prey upon the commerce of a friendly 
power, there is a breach not only of the municipal, 
but of international, law. And, as the London 
Daily News remarks, it is for the Solicitor-General 
to answer why Mr. Laird, after his open confession 
of guilt, was not indicted by the Government: since 
by the proclamation of neutrality the Queen warned 
her subjects against “ violating or contravening 
either the laws and statutes of the realm in behalf 
of neutrality, or the law of nations in relation 
thereto.” 

The case is very simple. Our commerce is ruined 
by ships built in England, manned in Engiand, 
armed in England, sailing from English harbors, 
entering only English ports, flying only the En- 
glish flag until just at the moment of striking, when 
they run up a flag which is no more recognized as 
a national flag, by any government in the world, 
than a red bandana handkerchief. We respect 
fully represent the facts. The Prime Minister 
smirks, the Solicitor-General twiddles his thumbs, 
and says that his Government can not help it. 
Are we not forced then to ask how we can help 
ourselves? If the difficulty lies in English laws 
which the Government will not execute, or in the 
law of uations, which it chooses to disregard, the 
result for us is the same. Our ships are hunted 
from the sea, and our commerce is transferred to 
British vessels. It remains, then, for this nation 
merely to consider when, and in what way, it will 
be most wise for it to defend itself. 


— _—-— —___ 
EDWARD EVERETT DIFFUSING “SOUND POLIT- 
ICAL INFORMATION.” 


Mr. Epwarp Evererr has recently made a 
speech which we commend to the attention of Mr. 
G. Ticknor Curtis, Mr. James Brooks, and other 
Bell-Everett members of the Delmonico Committee 
for diffusing sound political information. One pas- 
sage in it is especially addressed to people who hold 
with Mr. G. Ticknor Curtis that this war is waged 
unconstitutionally ; 


“ But it may be asked again, how can we support an Ad- 
ministration which adopts measures that we deem uncon- 
stitutional? I should certainly be a very unfaithful pupil 
of the political school in which I was trained if I could 
ever hear the sacred name of the Constitution justly in- 
voked without respect, or yield to it any thing less than 
implicit obedience. It ie, however, as great an error to 
appeal to it where it does not apply, as to disregard it 
where it does: and I must eay that the study of our polit- 
ical history ought to teach us caution in this respect; for 
from the formation of the Government in 1789 to the pres- 
ent day there has not been an important controverted 
measure—no, not one—which its party opponents have 
not denounced as unconstitutional. It is one of the doe- 
trines of the seceding school that the Government of the 
United States could not constitutionally wage war agamst 
a sovereign State. But how if the sovereign State strikes 
the first blow, tires on your vessels, bombards and captures 
your forte, threatens your capital, and invades the loyal 
members of the Union who refuse to join in the war of op- 
pression ? 

* Pew, I suppose, will donbt that the United States may 
constitutionally wage a war of self-defense against any en- 
emy, domestic or foreign. But io waging this war of self- 
defense we can not, in the opinion of some persons with 
whom I have usually acted and whose judgment I greatly 
respect, go beyond the powers specially granted by the 
Constitution to the General Government for the purposes 
of ordinary administration in time of peace. This opinion 
seems to me to rest on a misconception of the authority 
under which war is waged. The Constitution authorizes 
Congrees to declare war, to raise and support armies, and 
to provide and maintain a navy, and it clothes the Presi- 
dent with the power of Commander-in-Chief. It goes no 
further. It prescribes nothing as to the enemy against 
whom, the measures by wiich, nor the ends for which the 
war may be carried on, It gives no more power to ware 
war with a foreign State than with a domestic State; and 
it is as silent upon the subject of blockading the ports as 
of seizing the cotton or of emancipating the slaves of a 
district ia rebellion. The rights of war belong to the more 
comprehensive, in some respects the higher, code of in- 
ternational law, to which not the Government of the United 
States alone, but all civilized gwernments ere amenable. 
By that eugust code all unjust wars are forbidden, and all 
unjust modes of waginr just wars, po matter who may be 
the enemy or what the pretext: while, by the eame code, 
all just wars, and eminently all wars of self-defense, and 
all warlike measures sanction.4 by our Christian civiliza- 
tion, are per od, unless so far as they may be expressly 
prohibited by municipal law of our own country.” 


Mr. Everett then supposes that misunderstand- 
ing with Spain had led to war, and that Florida 
had tried to return to her, and carry Key West, 
Fort Pickens, and the Tortugas—and he asks: 


“Would any one doubt that the United States could, 
without violating the Constitution, invade Florida, in or- 
der to recover the public property, the islands, the forte, 
and the national establishments thus seized: to repel the 
enemy: to chastise these acts of hostility to the National 
Government, and to take effectual security that they 
should not be repeated? Would not the Government of 
the United States, without violating the Constitution, be 
authorize! to do precisely the same things in Florida as in 





Cuba? Would not the arming and employing of the slaves 
in this just war, as allies inured to the climate and ac- 
quainted with the country, be as legitimate on one side 


of the Gulf of Florida as on the other? and would not their 
employment under the authority of the United States, and 
the control and direction of its officers, instead of tending 
to a servile war and the massacre of the unarmed and de- 
fenselees (at which humanity revolts), be the surest means 
of preventing sueh barbarities, and reducing this frightful 
élement of danger within the limits of Christian warfare?" 


“COLD AND UNFRIENDLY NEUTRALITY." 


Iw the reeent debate upon the Alabama in the 
British Parliament John Bright, after speaking 
of the fourteen steamers that were building in En- 
gland for the rebels, described the attitude of 
Great Britain toward this eountry as “‘a cold and 
unfriendly neutrality.” Lord Palmerston, in clos- 
ing the debate, surpassed his customary insolence. 
He sneered at the cry against Eng’and as part of 
the ordinary “ politieal capital” of this country. 
He said that a nation which had set aside its own 
laws naturally supposed that other nations could 
do the same. And he spoke of this Government 
as “‘the Northern Union,” although he knows that 
the Union with which his own Government, of 
which he is the head, has treaties of amity and 
commerce is the United States, both North and 
South. The British residents in this country are 
accustomed to speak with the utmost bitterness 
and contempt of Mr. Seward’s tone toward En- 
giand as insolent. But all the insolence that can 
be found in all the speeches Mr, Seward ever 
made, or in all the dispatches he ever wrote, is 
surpassed by the haughty and intolerable tone of 
this one speech of Palmerston’s. It was a cool, 
studied insult to a power at peace with Great 
Britain, and in its way it does as much mischief 
as the pirates whom it excuses. 

But in replying te Mr. Bright Lord Palmerston 
laid himself open to a thrust which Bright spared 
him. The tleman, said Lord Palmerston, 
speaks of “a cold and unfriendly neutrality. I 
do not know what the meaning of those termis 
may be; but they a to me to be a contradie- 
tion in themselves. { Hear, hear.] ” Uf eeutrelty is 


more than toward one something 
very dgete wake the other [Langhter, and hear, | 
hear], and ceases to be what in common parlance 


is meant by neutrality between contending par- 
ties.” 

Precisely so, Mr. Bright might have replied ; 
that is just what I say. British neutrality is cold 
and unfriendly toward the belligerent with which 
we have treaties, and which is a recognized power 
in the world; and it is something very different 
toward the belligerent whose national existence we 
do not recognize, whose flag is unknown to us, with 
which we have no treaty, and which is not ac- 
knowledged by any nation in the world. And this 
is British neutrality! This is the neutrality which 
the Prime Minister of England calls ‘“* honest and 
sincere”—the two most unfortunate words for the 
truth that the English language furnishes. 








FOREIGN WAR. 

Tue speech of the Postmaster-General at the 
first Sumter meeting in New York was interesting 
and important, as showing the probable view of our 
English relations held by the Cabinet. The sub- 
stance of his remarks was that England is so deep- 
ly interested in the success of the rebellion as to be 
about ready to take up arms for it; and that, under 
the present circumstances, we ought to avoid giv- 
ing her a pretext for war. He preferred therefore, 
he said, the plan of the New York merchants who 
sent food to Laneashire rather than General But- 
ler’s plan of non-intercourse. 

Certainly the feeling between the two countries 
is very inflammable; and, as we have elsewhere 
said, in making up the account with England, it is 
for this nation to decide how it may most wisely 
defend itself against the practical hostility of Great 
Britain. The complacent reiterations by British 
papers and politicians of their honest neutrality, 
are too ludicrously criticised by facts to require 
any other attention. Bat we are not to forget that 
prudence is often the highest heroism. We must 
not forget, either, that war between America and 
England would be a misfortune for mankind. We 
must remember that if John Bull swaggers and 
blusters, we have ourselves often done the same 
thing, and every honorable man _ ill be very slow 
to counsel extreme measures until all others have 
clearly failed. 

But the danger of war is evident from the enor- 
mous stake of Great Britain in our civil contest. 
She is on trial quite as much as we. The victory 
of this Government is a blow to every monarchical 
power in Europe, It is the justification of a popu- 
lar system more overwhelming than years of peace 
could be, for during peace the monarchy has only 
to say, “ Just wait till they are tried by war.” Our 
triumph is the vindication of John Bright and his 
friends against the haughty Toryism of Britain, 
of the people of England against its aristocracy, of 
liberty and equality against privilege. 

But while this is the British political and social 
interest in our war, her commercial stake is not 
less. Emerging victorious from this struggle our 
fleets compose the most formidable navy in the 
world. The sceptre of the seas drops from the 
senile grasp of Britain. Whoever may be mistress 
of the ocean we shall be master, and there will be 
a formidable marine account unsettled between us. 

To see us destroyed in the first flush of our youth 
has been the hope of the British governing class, 
the instinct of her nobles and her merchants, The 
young Hartington, who did not refuse to insult his 
host and all his host's guests at a ball in this city, 
announces upon bis return home the conviction, 
sprung from his instinctive desire, that we shall 
be ruined; while Laird, the ship-builder, speaking 
for another interest, boasts in Parliament of his 
disobedience to British laws in order to help on 
that ruin, while British law-makers eagerly listen 
and loudly applaud. 

To secure the fulfillment of this wish Mr. Blair 
thinks that England would easily allow herself to 
be drawn into armed assistance of the rebellion. 
Such an impression upon the mind of that member 
of the Cabinet, who is supposed to be most allied 





with Mr. Seward, added to our own knowledge of 
the spirit and acts of the British Government, 
should lead us to the utmost careful preparation 
and consideration. No American citizen can really 
wish a war with England; but it is the duty of 
every one to contemplate the ehances; to act mod- 
erately and ealmly ; neither to fear war nor to pro- 
voke it; and to bear in mind that neither a wise 
mau nor nation gives way to uftcontrollable passion. 
senna - 
HARPER'S PIOFORIAL HISTORY OF THE GREAT 
REBELLION. 

Tue publication of this important work, which 
has been long announced, has at last commenced. 
The first two numbers are issued, and it will be 
regularly continued. The great resources of a 
great publishing house will be lavished upon it. 
The aeeuracy, the copiousness, the comprehensive- 
ness of its illustrations, including portraits of all 
the civil and military leaders, some of which, like 
that of General Scott, are the very finest speci- 
mens of wood-engraving, with the most effective 
sketches of places and events drawn upon the spot, 
and elaborate fac-similes of important documents, 
make it an invaluable pictorial gallery ; while the 
ability, the care, the patient research and laborious 
collation devoted to the preparation of the text, are 
the earnest of a complete and satisfactory chroni- 
cle. 

Of course, a history of the rebellion written si- 
multaneously with the events it record: is of the 
Bature of annals, except so far as it investigates 
the philosophy of the war. Its chief merit must 
be sought in the fidelity, and clearness, and pic- 
tiresqueness of its descriptions, and these will be 

irely independent of the bistorian’s views of the 

It causes of the occurrences he describes. Sal- 

’a ‘*Catiline’s Conspiracy” and ‘ Jugurthine 

." rather than Gilbon’s “Decline and Fall,” 
aré the model of such a work. What we demand 
ofthe ‘author is a comprehcnsive knowledge of 
events and a skillful presentation of them. Any 
man’s judgment of the causes of a contemporary 
eivil War will be colored by his previous predilec- 
tions. The issue now brought to the decision of 
the sword in this country is one that has been al- 
ready fiercely debated. The debate has extended 
through a generation. Every citizen during that 
generation has taken his side. He has regarded 
the question from his political, partisan, social, 
personal, and moral convictions. Of these he can 
not divest himself when he comes to discuss the 
origin of the war. But this discussion, however 
essential to the completeness of such a work, is 
necessarily brief, preliminary, and detached. THis 
work properly begins where this discussion ends. 

Of the general justice of the preliminary view 
contained in the first number or Introduction to 
Harper's History, that the war sprang from the 
intrinsic aggressive nature of slavery, there can be 
no doubt whatever, Yet the author seems to us 
entirely unjust in his estimate of the scope and 
character of “‘Abolitionism.” It is as impossible 
to dispose of its significance in our history by call- 
ing the abolitionisis impracticable fanatics as it 
was for Sydney Smith to withstand Methodism by 
ealling Methodists ranters. But while we differ 
upon this point it is all the pleasanter to commend 
the sincerity, the gravity, the grouping and se- 
quence of events, the copious and exact detail, 
and the literary elegance, precision, aud skill with 
which the story of the war opens in the second 
number. We can not well fancy a more welcome 
monthly visitor to the hundreds of thousands of 
patriotic firesides in the land than Harper's Pic- 
torial History ef the Great Rebellion. 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Wayren—A fifer and drummer to beat time for the 
“* march of intellect ;" a pair of snnfiers to trim the “light 
of other days;" a ring that will fit the “ finger of scorn ;” 
a loose pulley to run on the “shaft of envy ;" and a new 
ewshion for the ‘seat of government." 

SS 

A Tats or Wor.—I elasped her tiny hand in mine; I 
clasped her beauteous form; I vowed to shield ber from 
the wind, and from the world's cold storm. She set her 
beauteous eyes on me; the tears did wildly flow ; and with 
her littie lips she said, “ Confound you, let me go!" 








“ Ah!” said a phrenologist, gazing on a fine expanse of 
forehead, ‘* there's a development! See what Nature has 
done for him; and yet he won't lend me sixpence.” 
onummmgpatentiipedpeames 
The following notes actually passed between two cele- 
brated comedians: “Dear W——, send me a shilling. 
Yours, B——.  P.S.—On second thoughts, make it two.” 
Te which his friend replied. “Dear B——, I have but 
one in the werld. Yours, W—— P.S.—On second 
thoughts, I want that for dinner.” 
aoaeanesaniiien 
The late Farl Dudley is said to have wound up a tribute 
on the virtue of a deceased friend with these words: “ He 
was a good man— an exesllent man ; be had the best melt- 
ed butter I ever tasted in my life.” 
a 
An old angler says that no one by merely conversing 
with a fish ever succeeded in drawing it out. 


As IIL was walking the quarter-deck of one of 
his men-of-war with his hat on, « sailor asked his mess 
mate “who that fellow was who did not douse hie peak 
to the admiral?” “ bey aye the King.” “ Well, King, 
or no King,” retorted other, “he's an unmannerly 

." Lord, where should he learn manners?" replied 
Jack; “he was never outside of land in his life.” 
—_—_——_— 

* My lord,” sald a profligate to the famous Robert, 

at ¢ 











Earl 

“you and I have been in all the jails in the 
om.” “What do you meau by that, you rascal?” 
asked the Earl. “ Your lordship has been in the Tower, 
and I have been in every other,” 


A was started nobJong ago, the first number 
of which contained a letter froma correspondent who sign- 
ed himself * A Constant Reader.” 


A gentleman who had been spending the evening with 
a few friends, looking at his watch just after midnight, 
enid, “It is to-morrow morning—I must bid you good- 
night, gentlemen.” 


An individual was arrested the other day while endenv- 
oring to pick a gentleman's . He said he warn't 
used to the business, and was just trying to ‘get hie hand 
in.” 








a 

“Your horse seems to make up faces at having that 
thing put in his mouth,” said a youngrter who saw Foote 
put his bridle on his horse after feeding him. ‘Uh no," 
said Foote, “ he don’t mind it « bit." 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY F THE POTOMAC, 

Turns ie not * from General Hooker's army. 
Some general order have beon issued relative to the dls 
position of regiments whose term of enlistment is about t 
expire. 

FIGHTING AT BUPFOLK. 

Our troops at Suffolk have had a brak time of It of late 
The enemy have been pre gf ther losery, and an attack 
upon our lines has been looked for, from hour to hour, for 
some days past. On 18th we mady a demonstration which 
had a successful tae: Crenerai Peck telegraphs to Wash 
ington that ** Genera) Getty, in conjunction with the gun- 
bouts, under Lieutenant | neon, has just stormed the 


heavy battery nt the Weet Branch, aod captured «ix guns 
and two hundred of the Forty-fourth Alab: 

They crossed io boat The i j 
the Eighth Counecticut were the et 


iabama regiment 
oth New York am 
ming party.” 








GENEKAL FOSTER 
1 Foster hes eu 
ade in the steamer Fac; ib th 
and several wounded I Fgex 
forty shots. General Fost wa vfully received a 
bern. His force in Waehin 
there. 
THE SIKGEK OF 
The enemy have retre i 1 ' un 
the town of Washi 1 ft nN 
Their batteries on Tar Ris have been abandoned. Ger 
eral Foster left Newbern on th 
North Carolina, with a briga: 
lieve his army, but it not p 
this reinforcemen: except t 


AT KEWRERN 


Cene eeded in passing 


pursue the eneta 
MOVEMENTS AT Vit 
A dispatch from Jack M 
that our 
burg and Grenada rh 
movement” commenced on Thurs 
wae observed on 
thought to pre 
ports. It te ads 
that our f 
Warrenton. 


KABU RG, 
ph, to hichmoend etatea 
wees have moved fr © Providence to V 
1 that a} 
that night above Vicksburg, 

the bart t 


whi 


RUBNING THE BI 

On 1th seven gun-bee: wl t 
miral Porter's @et ran by Ui. 

and got eafely down between t 

to nasist General Banks 

loss of one transport —w 


OCKADE, 

trar 
i tmtteries 
at piace and Port liudson 
With the singie exception of the 
wh « ht fire and wae deetreved 





—the fleet passed gaiiantiy t gh the fire of the batter- 
fee, which Insted for owe eo hours, as the vessels were 
running down On reac : Warrenton Admiral Porter 


bombarded that village, with whet effect ix not known 


GENERAL BANKS 
The campaign in Loviriar 


AT 
2 hae been glortonsty opened 


WORK. 


by General Danks. ‘The rebel forces of (ieneral Fibley 
have been completely hemmed in by the armies of Gener 
ale Grover, Emory, and Weitze!. General Sibley wae 


abandoning his porition near Brashear (ity, leaving ! 


guns and ammunition behi im. The foe ram Queen 
af the Weat was retak in Grand Lake by our troop: 
aud her captain ap rew are now prisoners in Borwied 


steamer Jana, lately seized 
‘. the United State 
obstructions in the 


Bay. The capture of th« 
by the rebels, was «leo almort inrure: 
steamer Cliffon having remeved ‘he 
river and elosing rapidly upon her. 






A TIGHT IN ARKANSAS, 
The rebele made « determined 


attack on Feyettertile, 


Arkansas, on 18th, with eof three thousand men, but 
they were gallantly wed by our troops, w! nly bom. 
bered two thousand and meny of thé were un- 
armed. The fight r hours, and ough our 





men were mostiy Arkensss r 





vite, and the enemy had 
four pleces of artilery, the latter were driven be k toward 
Osark in disorde r commanded by General 
Cobell. Our forces were io cher f Colonel Llarrisen, 
THE FOOD QUESTION SOUTH, 

Jefferson Davie has i ian « # to the people of 
the Southern Conteds , Ureing them to devote their 
agricultural labor t tion of food. he says that 
although the soldi rations of meat there ls 
plenty of it the Con acy t that a difficulty ex ists 
in ite transportation, Which # how about to be remede: 

THE SHOOTING OF COLONEL KIMBALL. 

The papers publish a letter from General Corcoran rel- 

ative to his shooting Lieutenan jonel Kimbell. The 


General gives a full etateme f the vefurrenee, and al- 


leges that Lieutenant-Colone! Kimbe!l was not om dnty 
at the time, and was not justified in violently attempiing 
to arrest the progress of his commmanding officer, who was 






in the performance of hie duty, 'n vieiting the outposts, 
General Corcoran, while regretting the disaster, stutes 
that the attack made upon kim rendered the action which 
he took an imperative necessity 

WAR MEETING, 

The anniversary of the great upricing day of 1841 was 
commemorated on 20th in an appropriate manaer by a 
great Loyal League meeting at Madison Sqrare 
over which Lieutensnt-General Seott presided it 
the greatest display witneered in this city since the mean 
erable 20th of April twe Are ag 


nhass 


x REL iN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 


TUK REBEL LOAN, 

Tur rebel cotton joan sustained a very heuvy collapes in 
England on the 2d inet., in cousequence of the suspen y 
of J. B. Spence, of Livery * thouwht that My 
Spence was the financial agent of Jeff Davia, and the loan 


was consequently quoted at frum one and a half to two and 
a half discount. 
THE ANGLO-KEBEL FLEET. 
On the Sth of April one of the customs rvevors at 
Liverpool seized the A lex mdre, @ stual) gin-boat recently 
launched from the yard of Meeem. Miller & ( The 


officer acted on the instructions received tlw Mr. Pi 
Edwards, Collector of Customs, from the Govera ment, 
had reason to believe that the Alerandra was being Sited 
for the rervice of the Confederates. 

A vessel culled the Japan or Virginia, -uppored to be 
destined for the rebel service, hed got out from ' 
Greenock, Scotland. The Government had 
detention; but she baflled the vigilance of the « 


POL, 
THE KEPELLION 

The revolution in Poland ie gaining freeh vpirit, an! «x 
tending. Langiewicz has been conveyed from Cracow to 
Moravia. In Swate and other districts the nobility, ro. idle 

Clasnes, and peasunts have risen on mace aguinet Re «i 
The insurgents have addressed a manif.sto to the pe ple 
which occupies seven columas «{ the I cudon journ le. A 
Circassian chief landed In Couriand with a well-appol ted 


who 


evel lew 


flicials 


AND 





foree to aid the revoiutioniet The Government of Swi leo 
emibargoed » British steam t Malmo for lu ving de- 
techment of Poles on board from England. It ts end . hat 
the Czar of Russia will crant an suteoemy Polaad, but 


will not sanction s uation: ) Polish army 





MEXICO 
DEFEAT OF THE FRIOCH. 
We have news of « defeat of the French army at lve 
bla, after a desperate contest with « pemy, under Gen 
eral Ortega, The atiack was mede on the 2th alt The 


previous news was tp to the let tort, to the effect that 
the French then held the outer works at Puebla, tat it 
does pot follow from this that they were a ¢ severely re 


| pulsed on the 27th of March, ae Geavial Oriega ahs, 
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THE IRON-CLAD “KEOKUK”’ SINKING ON THE MORNiNG AFTER THE BATTLE, AT CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA.—[Sex PdGx 279.) 





SUFFOLK, VIRGINIA.—[See Pace 286.) 





Mar 2, 1863.) . HARPER'S WE EKLY. | “a | : 277 





AK 





(486 8°vVd aag)—aova “UV WIE AG MOKaNg ¥ MOWY—OVKOLOd AHL dO ANYY MUL NI MGLAGY V LV S4dVLS YIRHL GNV ‘YAMXOOH TVEENZO ‘LNAGISaaa THI 











278 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








[May 2, 1863, 








[Entered according te Act of Congress, in the Year 1963, 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the Dis- 
trict Court for the Southern District of New York.) 


VERY HARD CASH. 


By CHARLES READE, Esq., 
AUTHOR OF “TT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETO, 


es 

SVith Original Ellustratfons. 

cmenneeiiipens 

t#? Printed from the Manuscript and 

early Proof-sheets purchased by the 
Proprietors of ** Harper’s Weekly. 





Mey) 
a 


¥ A a 7 . Tis 


‘ 6 





CHAPTER V. 

Mrs. Dopp knew her man (ladies are very 
apt to fathom their male acquaintance—too apt, 
/ think); and, to pin him tv the only medical 
theme which interested her, seized the oppor- 
tunity while he was in actual contact with Julia’s 
wrist, and rapidly exumerated her symptoms, and 
slso told him what Mr. Osmond had said about 
Hypercesthesia. 

‘Goose Greece!” barked Sampson, loud, 
clear, and sharp as an irritated watch-dog; but 
this one bow-wow vented, he was silent as 
abruptly. 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and proceeded to Hyperee- 
nia, and thence to the Antiphlogistic Regimen. 

At that unhappy adjective, Sami jumped 
ip, cast away his patient’s hand, forgot her ex- 
wstence—she was but a charming individual— 
and galloped into his native region, Generalities. 

‘* Antiphlogistic! Mai—dear—mad'’m, that 
me long fragmint of ass's jaw has slain a million. 









Adapted to the weakness of human nature, 
which receives with rivirince ideas, however 
ebildish, that come draped in long-tailed and 
Sxotic w« rds, that aasinine polysyllable has ric- 
mciled the modern mind to the chimeras of th’ 


ancients, and outbutchered the guillotine, the 
musket, and the sword: ay, and but for me 
Had barred the door 
For claturies more, 
on the great coming sceince, the sceince of heal- 
ing diseases instead of defining, and dividing 
‘em, and lengthening their names and their du- 
hin, and shortening nothing but the pashint. 
’ antiphlogistic Therey is this: That Disease 
is fiery, and that any artificial exhaution of vital 
force must cool the system, and reduce the mor- 
bid fire, called, in their donkey Latin, ‘ flamma,’ 
and in their compound donkey Latin, ‘ inflam- 
mation,’ and, in their Goose Greece, ‘ phlogosis,’ 
+s And accordingly th’ anti- 
phlogistie Practice ia, to cool the sick man by 
bleeding him, and, when blid, either to rebleed 
him with a change of instrument, bites and stubs 
instid of gashes, or else to rake the blid, and 
then blister the blid and raked, and then push 
mercury till the teeth of* the blid, raked, and 
blistered, shake in their sockets, and to starve 
the blid, purged, salivated, blistered wretch from 
This is the Antiphlogistic system. 
It is seldem carried ont entire, because the pa- 
ond link in their rimedial 
chain, expires; or else gives such plain signs of 
sinking, en these ass-ass-ins take fright, 
and try t’ undo their own work, not disease’s, by 
toni an’ turtle, and stimulants; which things 
given at the right time instid of the wrong, given 
when the pashint was merely weakened by his 
disorder, and not enfeebled by their didly rime- 
dies, would have cut th’ ailment down in a few 
hour 
‘*Dear me!” said Mrs. Dodd; ‘‘and now, 
my good friend, with respect to my daughter—” 
N’ list Sampson; ‘‘ye’re 
goen to antiphlogisties, since they 
still survive an’ slay in holes and corners like 
Barkton an d'idy; I've driven the vamperes 
out o’ the cintres«’ civilisation. Begin with their 
] Exhaustio. is not a cooler, it is a 
feverer, and they know . : the way parrots know 





hlegmon,’ ete. 


first to last. 
shint at the first or 


that e 


me f ’ clashe a 


fathom th’ 


coolers ! 





sentences. Why are we all more or less feverish 
at night? because we are weaker. Starvation is 
no cooler, it is an inflamer, and they know it, as 
parrots know truths, but can't apply them: for 
they know that burning fever rages in ivery 
town, street, camp, where Famine is. As for 
blood-letting, their prime cooler, it is inflamma- 
tory; and they know it (parrot-wise), for the 
thumping heart, and bounding pulse, of pashints 
blid by butchers in black, and bullocks blid by 


butchers in blue, it; and have record- 
ed this in all books : , and bit, 
and starved, and mercuried, and on. 


But mind ye am f 
weakeners (I wonder they didn’t inventory Satin 
and his brimstin lake among their refrijrators), 


and this is the whence t’ a their 
imbecility, the sairvice I have rendered 


mankind in been the first t’ attack their banded 
school, at a time it seemed imprignable.” 

‘‘ Ah, this promises to -be very interesting,” 
sighed Mrs. Dodd; ‘‘ and before you enter on so 
large a field, perhaps it would be as well to dis- 
jose of a little matter which lies at my heart. 

Jere is my poor daughter—" 

“Nussmer! A human Bean is in a con- 
stant state of flax and reflux; his component 
particles move, change, disappear, and are re- 
newed; his life is a round of exhaustion and re- 
pair, Of this repair, the brain is the sovereign 
ajint by night and day, and the blood the great 
living material; and digestible food th’ indis- 
pensible supply. And this balance of exhaustion 
and repair is too nice to tamper with; disn’t a 
single sleepless night, or dinnerless day, write 
some pallor on the face, and tell against the 
buddy? So does a single excessive perspiration, 
a trifling diary, or a cut finger, though it takes 
but half an ounce of blood out of the system. 
And what is the cause of that rare ivint—it 
occurs only to pashints that can’t afford docking 
—Dith from age? Think ye the man really 
succumms under years, or is mowed down by 
Time? Nay, yon’s just Potry an Bosh. Na- 
shins have been thinned by the lancet, but niver 
by the seythe; and years are not forces, but mis- 
ures of evints. No, Centenarius decays and dies, 
bekase his bodil’ expinditare goes on; and his 
bodil’ income lessens by failure of the reparative 
and reproductive forces. And now suppose bod- 
il’ exhaustion and repair were a mere matter of 
pecuniary, instid of vital,economy; what would 
you say to the steward, or housekeeper, who, to 
balance your accounts and keep you solyint, 
should opea every known channel of @xpimse 
with one hand, and with the other—stop the 
supplies? Yet this is how the Dockers for thir- 
ty cinturies have burned th’ human candle at 
both ends, yet wondered the light of life expired 
under their hands.” 

‘*It seems irrational. Then in my daughter’s 
case you would—” 

**Looksee! A pashint falls sick. What haps 
directly ? Why the balance is troubled, and ex- 
haustion exceeds repair. For proof, obsairve the 
buddy when Disease is fresh ! 

And you will always find a loss of flesh. 
To put it economikly, and then you must under- 
stand it, been a housekeeper— 

Whiativer the Disease, its form, or essence, 

Expinditure goes on, and income lessens. 
To this sick and therefore weak man, enter a 
Docker purblind with cinturies of Cant, Prici- 
dint, Blood, and Goose Greece; imagines him a 
fiery pervalid, though the common sense of man- 
kind, through its interpreter common language, 
pronounces him, what he is and looks, an ‘in- 
valid,’ gashes him with a lancet, spills out the 
great liquid material of all repair by the gallon, 
and fells this weak man, wounded aow, and pale, 
and fainting, with Dith stamped on his face, to 
th’ earth, like a bayoneted soldier or a slaugh- 
tered ox. If the weak man, wounded thus and 
weakened, survives, then the chartered Thugs 
who have drained him by the bung-hole, turn to 
and drain him by the spigot; they rake him, 
and then blister him, and then calomel him: 
and lest Nature should have the ghost of a 
chance to counter-balance these frightful out- 
goings, they keep strong meat and drink out of 
his system emptied by their stabs, bites, purges, 
mercury, and blisters; damdijjits! And that, 
Asia excipted, was profissional Midicine from 
Hippocrates to Sampsin; Antiphlogistic is but a 
modern name for an ass -ass- inating routine 
which has niver varied a hair since scholastic 
midicine, the silliest and didliest of all the hun- 
dred forms of Quackery, first rose—unlike Sce- 
ince, Art, Religion, and all true Sums—in the 
West; to wound the sick; to weaken the weak ; 
and mutilate the hurt; and—Tuixn Mayxixp!” 

The voluble impugner of his own profession 
delivered these last two words in thunder so 
sudden and effective as to strike Julia’s work 
out of her hands, But here, as in Nature, a 
moment’s pause followed the thunder-clap; so 
Mrs. Dodd, who had long been patiently watch- 
ing her opportunity, smothered a shrick, and 
edged in a word: “This is irresistible; you 
have confuted every body ; to their hearts’ con- 
tent: and now the question is, what course sliall 
we substitute?” She meant, ‘‘in the great case, 
which occupies me.” But Sampson attach d a 
nobler, wider, sense to her query. 

“*What course? Why the great Chronothair- 
mal practice, based on the remittent and febrile 
character of all disease; above all, on 

The law of Perriodicity, « law 

Whence Midicine yet has wells of light to draw. 
By Remittency, I mean th’ ebb of Disease, by 
Perriodicity, th’ ebb and also the flow, the pa- 
roxysm and the remission. ‘These remit and 
recur, and keep time like the tides, not in ague 





| 


and remittent fever only, as the Profission im- | 


agines to this day, but in all diseases from a 
Scirrhus in the Pylorus t’ a toothache. And I 
discovered this, and the new paths to cure of 
all diseases it opens. Alone I did it: and what 


my reward? hooted, insulted, belied, and called 
a quack, by the banded school of profissional 
assassins, who, in their day hooted Harvey and 
Jinner, authors too of great discoveries, but dis- 
coveries narrow in their consequences compared 
with mine. T’ appreciate Chronothairmalism, 
ye must begin at the beginning; so just answer 
me—W hat is Man?” 

At this huge inquiry whirring up all in a 
moment, like a cock pheasant in a wood, Mrs. 
Dodd sank back in her chair despondent. See- 
ing her hors de combat, Sampson turned to Julia 
and demanded, twice as loud, ‘Wat 1s Man?” 
Julia opened two violet eyes at him, and then 
looked at her mother for a hint how to proceed. 

‘* How can that child answer such a ques- 
tion?” sighed Mrs. Dodd. ‘Let us return to 
the point.” 

‘*T have never strayed an inch from it. 
about Young Physic.” 


It’s 


‘‘No, excuse me, it is about a young lady. 
Universal Medicine! what have I to do with 
that?” 


** Now this is the way with them all,” cried 
Sampson, furious; ‘‘there lowed John Bull. 
The men and women of this benighted nashin 
have an ear for any thing; provided it matters 
nothing: Talk Jology, Conchology, Entomolo- 
gy, Theology, Meteorology, Astronomy, Deuter- 
onomy, Botheronomy, or Boshology, and one is 
listened to with riverence, because these are all 
far-off things in fogs; but at a word about the 
great, near, useful art of Healing, y’ all stop 
your ears; for why; your life and dailianourly 

appiness depend on it. But ‘no,’ sis John 
Bull, the knowledge of our own buddies, and 
how to save our own Bakin, Beef I mean, day 
by day from disease and chartered ass-ass-ins, 

] that may interest the thinkers in Saturn, but 
what the deevil is it t' us? talk t’ us of the hiv'n- 
ly buddies, not of our own. Babble o’ comets 
an’ meteors an’ Etberial nibule (never mind the 
nibulz in our own skulls), Discourse t’ us of 
Predistinashin, Spitzbairgen sea-weed, the iast 
novel, the siventh vile; of Chrischinising the 
Patagonians on condition they are not to come 
here, and Chrischinise the Whitechapelians ; of 
the letter to the Times from the tinker wrecked 
at Timbuetoo; and the dear Professor's lecture 
on the probabeelity of snail-shells in the back- 
yard of the moon! but don’t ask us to know 
ourselves !—l]jjits ! !”’ 

The eloquent speaker, depressed by the per- 
versity of Englishmen in giving their minds to 
every part of creation but their bodies, suffered 
a momen loss of energy ; then Mrs. Dodd, 
who had long been watchipg lynx-like, glided in. 
“Let us compound. . You are for curing all the 
world, Beginning with Nobody. My ambition 
is to cure my girl, and leave mankind in peace. 
Now if you will begin with my child, L-will sub- 
mit to rectify the universe in its-proper turn. 
Any time will do to set the human race right ; 
you own it is in no eae, Ui but my child’s case 
presses ; so do pray cure her for me.” 

‘* Mai—dear—mad’m;. cure her! 
airth am I to do that?” 

** At least tell me what her Indisposition is.” 

“Oh! What, didn’titell you? Well, there's 
nothing the matter with her.” 


How on 


At receiving this cavalier reply for the reward 
of all her patience, Mrs. Dodd was so hurt, and 
so nearly angry, that she rose with dignity from 
her seat, with her cheek actually pink, and the 
water in hereyes. Sampson saw she was ruffled, 
and appealed to Julia of all people. ‘There 
now, Miss Julee,” said he, ruefully ; “‘she is ina 
rage because I won't humbug her. Poplus voolt 
decipee. I tell you, ma’am, it is not a midical 
case; give me disease andI'll cure't. Stop, I'll 
tell ye what do; let her take and swallow the 
Barkton Docks’ prescriptions, and Butcher Best's, 
and canting Kinyon’s, and after those four tink- 
ers there'll be plenty holes to mend; then send 
for me!” 








Here was irony. Mrs. Dodd retorted by 
finesse ; she turned on him with a sugared smile 
and said: ‘‘ Never mind doctors and patients; it 
is so long since we met ; I do hope you will waive 
ceremony, and dine with me en ami.” 

He accepted with pleasure; but must return 
to his inn first and get rid of his dirty boots, and 
pashints. And with this he whipped ont his 
watch, and saw that, dealing with universal 
medicine, he had disappointed more than one 
sick individual; so shot out as hard as he had 
shot in, and left the ladies looking at one anoth- 
er after the phenomenon. 

** Well!” said Julia, with a world of meaning. 

“Yes, dear,” replied Mrs. Dodd, “he is a 
little eccentric. I think I will request them to 
make some addition to the dinner.” 

“No, mamma, if you please, not to put me 
off so transparently ; tell me first the reason you 
did not ring the bell, and bid the servant con- 
duct that man to the door, very, v: ry early in 
the conference? If I had interrupted, ‘and 
shouted, and behaved so, you would have packed 
me off to bed, or somewhere, directly.” 

* Don’t Say * packed,’ love. Dismissed me to 
bed.” 

‘* Ah!” cried Julia, ‘‘ you are yourself again : 
that privileged person is gone, and we must all 
mind our P’s and Q's once more. This is more 
than natural. You would not lay down your 
character for a single person, to take it up again 
the moment he was gone—without a reason. 
Here is some mystery.” Then she clasped her 
hands, and raised them to Heaven, just like the 
best statues; ‘“‘my own mother has a secret; 
a secret from her Julia. Well, I deserve it.” 
This acknowledgment slipped out through speak- 
ing too fast, and was no sooner uttered than 
this statuesque Hebe hung her head most pro- 
saically, and looked as if she could bite her 
tongue off.” 

Mrs. Dodd, with an air of nonchalance, re- 
plied to the effect that Dr. Sampson was not her 
offspring ; and so she was not bound to correct 
his eccentricities. ‘‘ And I suppose,” said she, 
lazily, *“‘we must accept these extraordinary 
people as we find them; and it is time to dress 
for dinner.” 

That day her hospitable board was spread 
over atrap. Blessed with an oracle irrelevant- 
ly fluent, and dumb to the point, she had asked 
him to dinner with maternal address. He could 
not be on his guard eternally ; sooner or later, 
through inadvertence, or in a moment of con- 
vivial recklessness, or in a parenthesis of some 
grand Generuality, he would cure her child; cr, 
perhaps, at his rate of talking, would wear out 
all his idle themes, down to the very “ well-be- 
ing of mankind;” and then Julia’s mysterious 
indisposition would come on the blank tapis. 
With these secret hopes she presided at the feast, 
all grace and gentle amity. Julia, too, sat down 
with a little design, but a very different one, viz. 
of being very chilly company, for she disliked 
this new acquaintance cordially, and hated the 
science of medicine. 

The unconscious Object chatted away with 
both, and cut their replies very short, and did 
strange things; sent away Julia’s chicken, re- 
gardless of her scorn, and prescribed mutton: 
called for Champagne and made her drink it, 
and pout; and thus excited Mrs. Dodd’s hopes 
that he was attending to the case by degrees. 

But, after dinner, Julia, to cscape medicine 
universal, and particular, turned to her mother, 
and. dilated on the teachery of her literary 
guide, the Criticaster. ‘‘It suid ‘Odds and 
Ends’ was a good novel to read by the sca-side. 
So I thought ‘then oh, how dificrent it must be 
from most books, if you cau sit by ihe glorious 
sea and even look at it.’ Solsent for it direct- 
ly, and, would you believe, it was ca iguoble 
thing; all flirtation and curates. ‘Lhe sea, in- 
decd! A pond would ¢e fitter to read it by; 
and one with a good many geese on.” 

“* Was ever such simplicity?” said Mrs. Dodd. 
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.“ Why, my dear, that phrase about the sea docs 


not mean any thing. I shall have you believing 
that Mr. So-and-So, a novelist, can ‘wither 
fashionable folly,’ and that ‘a painful incident’ 
to one shopkeeper has ‘thrown a gloom’ over a 
whole market-town, and so on. Nowadays ev- 
ery third phrase is of this character ; a starling’s 
note. Once, it appears, there was an age of 
gold, and then came one of iron, and then of 
brass. All these are gone, and the age of ‘jar- 
gon’ has succeeded.” 

She sighed, and Sampson took a ‘‘ tremendous 
header” off the sea-side novel into the sea of fic- 
tion. He rechristened that joyous art Feckshin, 
and lashed its living professors. ‘ You devour 
their three volumes greedily,” said he, ‘but 
after your meal you feel as empty as a drrum ; 
there is no leading idea in ‘um; now, there al- 
ways is in Molitre: and he comprehended the 
midicine of his age. But what fundamental 
truth d’our novelists iver convey? All they can 
do is pile incidents. Their customers dictate 
th’ article: unideaed melodrams for unideaed 
girls. The writers and their feckshins belong 
to one species, and that's ‘the non-vertebrated 
animals ;’ and their midicine is Bosh; why they 
bleed still for falls and fevers; and niver men- 
tion vital chronometry. Then they don’t look 
straight at Nature, but see with their ears, and 
repeat one another twelve deep. Now, listen 
me! there are the cracters for an ‘ideaed feck- 
shin’ in Barkington, and I'd write it, too, only 
I haven't time, ye know.” 

At this, Julia, forgetting her resolution, broke 
out, ‘‘Romantic characters in Barkington? 
Who? who?” 

**Who should they be, but my pashints? Ay, 
ye may lauch, Miss Julee, but wait till ye see 
them.” He was then seized with a fit of candor, 
and admitted that some, even of his pashints, 
were colorless ; indeed, not to mince the matter, 
six or seven of that sacred band were nullity in 
person. ‘I can compare the beggars to no- 
thing,” said he, ‘‘but the globules of the Do- 
Nothings ; dee——d insipid, and nothing in ’em. 
But the others make up. Man alive, I’ve got 
‘a rosy cheeked miser,’ and an ‘ill-used attor- 
ney,’ and an ‘honest Screw,’ he is a gardener, 
with a hid like a cart-horse.” 

‘“‘Mamma! mamma! that is Mr. Maxley,” 
cried Julia, clapping her hands, and thawing in 
her own ite. 

**Then there’s my virgin martyr, and my 
puppy ; they are brother and sister ; and there’s 
their father, but he is an impenetrable dog— 
won't unbosom. Howiver, he sairves to draw 
chicks for the other two, and so keep ‘em goen. 
By-the-by, you know my puppy.” 

“We have not that honor. Do we know Dr. 
Sampson’s puppy, love?” inquired Mrs. Dodd, 


“iemmest—1—1—knew no one of that 

‘Don't tell me! Why it was he sent me 
here: told me where lived, and I was to 
make haste, for Miss Dodd was ill: it is 
young Hardie, the banker’s son, you ~ 

Mrs. Dodd said, good-humoredly, but with a 
very slight touch of irony, that ly they were 
very much flattered by the interest Mr. Alfred 
Hardie had shown; especially as her daughter 
had never exchanged ten words with him. Julia 
colored at this statement, the of which 
she had good reason to doubt; and the poor 
girl felt as if an icicle swiftly along her 
back. And then, for the first time in her life, 
she thought her mother hardly gracious; and 
she wanted to say she was obliged to Mr. Alfred 
Hardie, but dared not, and despised herself for 
not daring. Her composure was further attacked 
by Mrs. Dodd looking full at her, and saying, 
interrogatively, ‘‘ I wonder how that young gen- 
tleman could know about your being ill?” 

At this Julia eyed her plate very P pecege 
and murmured, “I believe it is all over 
town: and seriously too, so Mrs. Maxley says; 
for she tells me that, in Barki n, if more than 
one doctor is sent for, that ill for the pa- 
tient.” 

‘* Deevelich ill,” cried Sampson, heartily: 

“For twe like a pair of oars, 
Conduck faster to the Styjjin shores."* 

Julia looked him in the face, and coldly ig- 
nored this rsion of Mrs. y's meaning ; 
and Mrs. Dodd returned pertinaciously to the 
previous “Mr. Alfred Hardie interests 
me: he was good to Edward. I am curious to 


no reason at all with ‘the Six.’ He is a juveneel 
pidant, and a puppy, and contradicts ivery new 
Pruth, bekase {t isn’t in Aristotle and th’ Eton 
grammar; and he’s such a chatter-box, ye can’t 
get in a word idgeways ; and he and his sister 
—that’s my virgin martyr—are a farce. He 
keeps snecrin’ at her relijjim, and that puts her 
im such a rage, she thritens ‘t’ intercede for him 
at the Throne.’” : 

“ Jargon,” sighed Mrs. Dodd, and just shrug- 
ged her lovely shoulders. ey gr 
float in an atmosphere of it. love ?” 
she ee Oe er tke soem, a aie God 
after. 

“ 


hate him!” and, as she retired, her whole ele- 
gant person launched lady-like defiance ; under 
which brave exterior no little uneasiness was 





* Garth. 





hidden. *“*O, what will become of me!” thought 
she, ‘if he has gone and told him about Henley.” 


** Let's see the prescriptions, ma'am,” said Dr. 
Sampson. 

Delighted at this concession, Mrs. Dodd took 
them out of her desk and spread them earnestly. 
He ran his eye over them, and pointed out that 
the mucous membrane man and the verve man 
had prescribed the same medicine, on irrecon- 
cilable grounds; and a medicine, moreover, 
whose effect on the nerves was nil, and on the 
mucous membrane was not to soothe it, but plow 
it and harrow it; “and did not that open her 
eyes?” He then reminded her that all these 
doctors in consultation would have contrived to 

. ‘But you,” said he, ‘have baffled the 
collusive swindle by which Dox arrived at a 
sham uniformity—honest uniformity can never 
exist till scientific principles obtain.” Then, 
with a sudden start, he compared her to Dan- 
iel. He was very fond of comparisons. ‘‘Danle,” 
said he, ‘* questioned those two elderly blaggrds 
apart, and thin they couldn't agree in a lie, ye 
know, all for want of a ‘consultashin.’ So says 
you, ‘ Well done, Danle, my lad.’” 

“* My dear friend, I am not so familiar—with 
giants—as you do me the honor to imagine.” 

**Whist! Whist! and you said, ‘I'll do a bit 
o’ Danle.’” 

**Oh, quelle horreur!” cried Mrs. Dodd, in 
unfeigned disgust. 

*Listme! All four, been Danled, told y’ a 
different lie; and disn’t that open your eyes? 
Sceince, indeed! Put an easy question t’ any 
real sceince ; will it sing ye four songs as wide 
apart as the four winds of Hiven? Take a 
pashint and his case to four lawyers, the most 
abused of all Sceince’s sons ; will they fling him 
four impident guesses a thousand miles wide of 
each other; and ten thousand from the truth ?” 

Mrs. Dodd seemed dazzled by this observa- 
tion, and bowed her head in reluctant assent. 

**Ye begin to see through ’em? Now then, 
post nubila Phoebus: that is not donkey Latin, 
ma’am, but the real article, and means, ‘ After 
four muddlehids see one Sampsin work.’ To 
begin, is the pashint in love?” 

The doctor put this query in just the same 
tone in which they inquire, ‘‘any expectora- 
tion?” But Mrs. Dodd, in reply, was less dry 
and business-like. She started and looked 
aghast. This possibility had once, for a mo- 
ment, occurred to her, but only to be rejected, 
the evidence being all against it. 

**In love?” said she. ‘‘That child, and I 
not know it!” 

He said he had never supposed that. “But 
I thought I'd just ask ye; because she has no 
bodily ailment, and the paassions are all coun- 
terfeit diseases; they are connected, like all dis- 
eases, with cerebral instability, have their heats 
and chills, like all diseases, and their paroxysms 
and remissions, like all diseases. Nlistme! You 
have detected the sighs of a slight cerebral in- 
stability; I have ascertained th’ absence of all 
physical cause; then why make this healthy pa- 
shint’s buddy a test-tube for poisons? Sover- 
eign drugs (I deal with no other, I leave the 
nullities to the noodles) are either counterpois- 
ons, or poisons, and here there is nothing to 
counterpoison at prisent. So I'm for caushin, 
and working on the safe side th’ hidge, and 
that’s the mintal; till we are less in the dark. 
Mind ye, young women at her age are kittle 
cattle ; they have gusts o’ this, and gusts o’ that, 
th’ unreasonable imps. D’ye see these two pieces 
pasteboard? They are tickets for a ball, 

In Barkton town-hall” 

** Yes, of course I see them,” said Mrs. Dodd, 
dolefully. 

“Well, I prescribe em. And when they have 
been taken, 


And the pashint well shaken, 


perhaps we shall see whether we are on the right 
system: and if so, we'll dose her with youthful 
soceity in a more irrashinal forrm; conversa- 
ziones, cookeyshines, et citera. And if we find 
ourselves on the wrong tack, why then we'll hark 
back. 


Stick blindly to ‘a course,’ the dockers cry. 

But it does me harm! Then ‘twill do good by-an-by. 

Where lairned ye that, Echoes of Echoes, say! 

The killer plows ‘a course,’ the healer ‘rrets mis way.’" 
So mysterious are the operations of the human 

mind, that, when we have exploded in verse 

meritorious as the above, we lapse into triumph 

instead of penitence. Not that doggrel mects 

with reverence here below—the statues to it are 

few, and not in marble, but in the material it- 

selé—but then an impromptu! A moment ago, 

our Posy was not; and now is. With the sy 

if not the brilliancy, of lightning, we have 

a handful to the intellectua! dust-heap of an op- 

pressed nation. From this bad eminence Samp- 

son then looked down com tly, and saw 

Mrs. Dodd’s face as long as his arm. She was 


all of a piece to mamma ; 

Sune besemarle. 

read her sorrowful face after his 

fashion. ‘Oh, I see, ma'am,” cried he. ‘Cure 
is not welcome unless it comes in the form con- 
secrated by cinturies of slaughter. Well, then, 
give me a sheet!” He took the paper and rent it 
asunder, and wrote this on the od fragment : 


R. Die Mercur, cirea x. hor: vespert: 
eat in museca ad Proetorium, 








He handed this with a sort of spiteful twinkle | 
to Mrs. Dodd, and her countenance lightened 
again. Her sex will generally compound with 
whoever can give as well as take. Now she had 
extracted a real, grave, prescription, she acqui- | 
esced in the ball, though not a county one; ‘to | 
satisfy your whim, my good kind friend, to whom 

I owe so much.” 


Sampson called on his way back to town, and, 
in course of conversation, praised Nature for her 
beautiful instincts, one of which, he said, had | 
inspired Miss Julee, at a credulous age, not to | 
swallow “ the didly drastics o’ the tinkerin dox.” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and requested permission 
to contradict him; her daughter had taken the 
several prescriptions. 

Sampson inquired brusquely if she took him 
for a fool. 

She replied calmly: “No; for a very clever, 
but rather opinionated personage.” 

““Opininated? So is ivery man who-has 
grounds for his opinin. D’ye think, because 
Dockers Short, an’ Bist. an’ Kinyon, an’ Cuckoo, 
an’ Jackdaw, an’ Starling, an’ Co., don’t know 
the dire effecks of calomel an’ drastics on the 
buddy, I don’t know’t? Her eye, her tongue, 
her skin, her voice, her elastic walk, all tell me 
she has not been robbed of her vital resources. 
Why, if she had taken that genteel old thief 
Short's rimidies alone, the girl's gums would be 
sore, 

. And herself at Dith's door.” 

Mrs. Dodd was amused. “Julia, this is so 
like the gentlemen ; they are in love with Argu- 
ment. They go on till they reason themselves 
out of their Reason. Why beat about the bush ; 
when there she sits ?” 

** What, go t’ a wumman for the truth, when 
I can go t’ infallible Inference ?” 

**You may always go to my David's daughter 
for the trath,” said Mrs. Dodd, with dignity. 
She then looked the inquiry; and Julia replied 
to her look as follows: first, she colored very 
high; then, she hid her face in both her hands; 
then, rose and turning her neck swiftly, darted 
a glance of fiery indignation and bitter reproach 
on Dr. Meddlesome, and left the apartment 
mighty stag-like. 

“ Maircy on us!” cried Sampson. ‘‘ Did ye 
see that, ma'am? Yon's just a bonny basilisk. 
Another such thunder-bolt as she dispinsed, and 
yell be ringing for the maid to sweep up the 
good physician's ashes.” 

Julia did not return till the good physician 
was gone back to London. Then she came in 
with a rush, and, demonstrative toad, embraced 
Mrs. Dodd's knees, and owned she had culti- 
vated her geraniums with all those medicines, 
liquid and solid; and only one geranium had 
died of them. 


There is a fascinating age, when an intelligent 
virgin is said to fluctuate between childhood and 
womanhood. Let me add that these seeming 
fluctuations depend much on the company she is 
in; the budding virgin is princess of chame- 
leons: and, to confine ourselves to her two most 
piquant contrasts, by her mother’s side she is 
always more or less childlike: but, let a nice 
young fellow engage her apart, and, hey presto! 
she shall be every inch a woman; perhaps at no 
period of her life are the purely mental charac- 
teristics of her sex so supreme in her: so her 
type, the rose-bud, excels in essence of rosehood 
the rose itself. 

My reader has seer, Julia Dodd play both 
parts; but it is her child's face she has now been 
turning for several pages; so it may be prudent 
to remind him she has shone on Alfred Hardie 
in but one light; a young, but Juno-like, wo- 
man. Had she shown “my puppy” her childish 
qualities, he would have despised her; he had 
left that department himself so recently. But 
Nature guarded the budding fair from such a 
di 


isaster. 

We left Alfred Hardie standing in the moon- 
light gazing at her lodging. Sudden! But, let 
slow coaches deny it as loudly as they like, fast 
coaches exist ; and Love is a passion, which like 
Hate, Envy, Avarice, etc., has risen to a great 
height in a single day. Not that Alfred’s was 
** Love at first sight,” for he had seen her beauty 
in the full blaze of day with no r feeling 
than admiration ; but in the moonlight he came 
under more sovereign speils than a fair face: 
among these were her virtues and her voice. 
The narrative of their meeting has indicated the 
first, and, as to the latter, Julia was not one of 


male. 

alto, yet trating, Dame Nature had 
inspired her to lower when she was moved or 
excited, instead of raising it; and then she was 
enchanting. 


crowning 

In a word, he caught a child-woman away from 
its mother ; his fluttering captive turned, put on 
composure, and bewitched him. 

She left him, and the moonlight night seemed 
to blacken. But within his young breast all was 
light, new light. He leaned opposite her window 
in an Elysian reverie, and let the hours go by. 
He seemed to have vegetated till then, and lo! 
true life had dawned. He thought he should 
love to die for her. And, when he was calmer, 
eee ~ieeed 
destiny with rapture. He passed the rest 
Outieiinee ia 0 oot ; called often on 
Edward, and took a sudden and prodigious in- 
terest in him; and counted the days glide by and 
the happy time draw near, when he should be 
four months in the same town with his enchant- 


and sad misgivings; for one thing he was not a 

woman, a being tied to that stake, Suspense, 

and compelled to wait, and wait, for others’ ac. 

tions, As the inveterate Sampson would say ; 
He had the luck to be « male, 


Bo, like a rat withont a teil, 
Could do, could do, could da, 


Meantime, life’s path seemed paved with roses, 
and himself to march it in eternal sunshine, 
buoyed by perfumed wings. 

He came to Barkington to try for the lovely 

prize. ‘Then first he had to come down from 
love's sky, and realize how hard it is here below 
to court a young lady—who is guarded by a 
mother — without an introduction in the usual 
form. The obvious course was to call on Ed- 
ward. Having parted from him so lately he 
forced himself to wait a few days, and then set 
out for Albion Villa. 
As he went along, he arranged the coming 
dialogue for all the parties; Edward was to in- 
troduce him, Mrs. Dodd to recognize his friend- 
ship for her soa, he was to say he was the gainer 
by it; Julia, silent at first, was to hazard a timid 
observation, and he to answer gracefully, and 
draw her out, and find how he stood in her 
opinion. The sprightly affair should end by his 
inviting Edward to dinner. That should lead te 
their inviting him in turn, and then he should 
get a word with Julia, and find out what houses 
she visited, and get introduced to their proprie- 
tors; arrived at this point, his mind went over 
hedge and ditch faster than my poor pen can 
follow. As the crow flies, so flew he, and had 
reached the church-porch under a rain of nose- 
gays with Julia—in imagination—by then he 
arrived at Albion Villa in the body. Yet he 
knocked timidly ; his heart beat almost as hard 
as his hand, 

Sarah, the black-eyed house-maid, “‘ answered 
the door.” 


SS 


THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT 
SUMTER, 

On. page 285 we publish an illustration of the 
Bomparpmest oF Fort Scmrer by the iron- 
clads under Admiral Du Pout, on 7th April, and 
on page 276 an illustration of the Sinxine or THE 
“ Keokuk” on the following morning. We gave 
in our last number an account of the affair, but 
will make room here for an extract from the graph- 
ic letter of the 7'tmes correspondent, After describ- 
ing how the /ronsides was disabled by the current, 
he adds: 


In this plight it ouly remained for Admiral Du Pent to 
signal to the fleet to disregard the movements of the - 
ship. This he did, and the chips then assumed euch - 
tions as were available and they could gain, the whole 
number being at the mouth of the harbor, between Gum. 
ming’s Point and Sullivan's Isiand, and ite the north- 
enst and eastern face of Fort Sumter, at d cee of from 
six hundred to a th d yaris. While the maneuvres 
rapidly indicated im these paragraphs are geing eon, you 
must not suppose the enemy is inactive. © powerful 
work on Cumming*s Point, named Battery B, opens; the 
long range rifle ordnance of Fort Beauregard join in; Moul- 
trie hurls its heavy metal; the fifty guns that line the Re- 
dan ewell the fire; and the tremendous armament of Sum- 
ter vomits forth ite fiery hail. 

There now ensues a period of not more than thirty min- 
utes, which forms the climax and white heat of the fight; 
for though from the time when fire was opened on the 
head of the approaching line to the time when the retiring 
fleet passed out of the enemy's range there was an irter- 
val of two hours and « half (from half past two till five), 
yet the essence of the fight was shut up in those thirty 
tremendous minutes. 

The beet resources of the descriptive art, I care not in 
whose hand, are feeble t paint so terrific and awful a re- 
ality. Such a fire, or any a even ap hing it, 
was simply never seen before. The mailed ships are in 
the focus of a concentric fire of the five powerful worke al- 
ready indieaved, from which they sre removed only from 
five to eight hundred yards, and which in all could not 
have mounted jess than three hundred guns; and, under 
stand, these not the oa ordnance, such as 82 or 42 
pounders, which form the ordinary armament of forta, but 
of the very heaviest calibre—the finest and largest guns 
from the epoile cf the Norfolk Navy-yard, the splendid and 
heavy 10 and 11 inch gums cast at the Tredegar Works 
endive most approved Fingtieh rifled guns (Whitworth and 
others) of the largest calibre made. 

There was something slinoet pathetic in the spectacie 
of those little Aoating circular towers, exposed to the 
ee en of those tons of hurled against 
them the terrific force of raedern ectiles, and with 
such charges of powder as were never beforc dreamed of im 
artillery firing. During the climax of the fire « hundred 
and sixty shots were counted in « single minute! Some 
of the commanders of the iron-clade afterward told me 
that the shot struck their vessels ar fast as the ticking of 
n and not less than 8500 rounds could have been 
fired by the rebels during the brief engagement. 

was lees of the character of an ordinary artillery duel, 
more of tho geegestions <4 0. par of Gs Titans in the 
a+. * 
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order being given to disregard the meversents 
ip, the brilliantly-audacious Rhind ran hia 
eokuk, up through the others, and laid it 
the He he of Bumter, and within a 
than five hu yards from it. Close behind 
within six hundre yards of the fort, is the Curskill, 
] wers, a soul of courage al! com- 
@f the: one could not belp applying the 
, “Bee how Colling- 

wood, that noble fellow, «: Ties ship inte the fight!" 
r is the Monta t, commanded by the heroic 
Worden; while not far ren.eved are the Passaic, the /u- 
tapace, the Nahant, the Nantucket, the Weehawken, and 


ronsdea. 
The whele fleét is devoting itself mainly to the face of 
Fort Sumter ted to it, with the exeeption of the 
qT v from ite position, can do better work on 
Fort Mochrie, and is pouring forth ite terrific broadside 
from its seven 10-inch guns on that work. 

Of the sinking of the Keokuk the Tribune corre- 
spondent says: 

Almost my firet look from the eper-deck this morni 
fell upon a nad sight. The Keokuk was sinking. She 
anchored on the ber during the night. Her crew had been 
busy ever since last evening trying to keep her afloat by 

ing the holes at her water-line, But at daybreak a 
ati ze vet the sea rolling, rendering their attempts 
futile. Captain Rhind hoisted a signal of distress at about 
1, but it remained unnoticed until nearly 8, when the 
Dandelion came wl ide the sinking craft. Th 
the strenuous efforts of her captain, Acting Master Barry- 
more, every soul on board was saved, with a lors, however, 
of all they had. 

The rebels came down to the beach in crowds 
and watched the operation. They were only five 
hundred yards’ distance, 'but did not open fire on our 
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ress. This one did not trouble the doctors; he 
glowed with a steady fire; no heats and chills, 


people, and were not molested by the gun-boats. 
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REVIEW OF THE ARMY OF THE 


POTOMAC. 

Ow 9th April the President reviewed the Army 
of the Potomac on the bank of the Rappahannock, 
where they have been so long encamped. We pub- 
lish on pages 277, 220, and 281, two illustrations 


of the scene from sketches by Mr. A. BR. Waud. 
The following account, from the Herald correspond- 
ence, will be read with interest: 

The event of the season came off yesterday. Thegrand 
review, which the army has for days been looking forward 
to, and in which rival regiments were to vie with each 
other for distinction, has passed, and with it the ‘* pomp” 


of war. The “glerious cirenmstance” awaits as, in our 
weary marches and days of toil yet to come; in the future 
apparently uninviting, but anticipated with dezzling vis- 


jous. Great preparations had been made for the display, 
and for several days « large force wae employed, with 
axes, picks, and shovels, leveling the fields. Ditches were 
filled, stumps and bushes removed, ridges cut down, and 
quagmires drained, until the Fitzhugh estate wore the ap- 
pearance of a race track. Tall stakes, bearing the designs 
of the badges of the several corps, were planted in the 
positions to be occupied by the respective commands, and 
as the troops marched ovt upon the field the divisions 
wheeled into line as if by instinct, with no confusion, no 
noise, save the music of the bands, the trarap of the regi- 
roenta, and the few brief orders of the officers. 

Hours slipped by, and the dark blue masses on the 
plateau grew targer, the banners more numerous, the rat- 
tle of drums more bewildering. The artillery came out, 
and the great guns that thundered at the heights of Fred- 
eriexsburg pointed their muzales over toward the white 
vents in the hollows, and the little rifle cannon drew up 
by them brickly, as if proud of the werk they did before 
Richmond, ni Antictam, auc over the pontoons dowr by 
the river. The columns were all in iine, the men waited 
and grew impatient, and the battery horses, to amuse 
themselves in the cold, kicked each other’: shins, and 
fiercely switched imaginary flies, and still the cortége did 
not appear. The wind swept across the open country, 
stinging the fingers of the ecidiers, playing mad pranks 
with caps, tugging at the flags upon the tall bending staffs, 
as if impatient at the deiay, and the troops began to fall 
out one by one to stir themselves into warmth, when eud- 
denly a volume of smoke burst up from the right, followed 
by another, and then saother, while the sullen boom of the 
guns rolled scross to the left, snd announced the com- 
meneement of the drama. The cavalcade was imposing. 
The President, mounted upon a Jarge bay, took the lead, 
followed by a brilliant throng of generals, colonels, and of- 
ficers of lesser rank, while the lancers, wit! their flutter- 
ing pennanta, and a troop of orderlies, galloped after, Mrs. 
Lincoln, accompanied by the Attorney-General and Cap- 
tain Candier, of General Hooker's staff, in a carriage drawn 
by four spanking bays, and escorted by a squad of lancers, 
viewed the display from an eminenee; but Master Lineolp, 
with characteristic enterprise, booted and spurred, rode 
bravely at the side of the President, followed by his dash- 
ing little orderly. And hereby hangs « tale. When the 
war broke out a smocth-faced lad came down with the 
troops from Barlingtou, New Jersey, aud with the rest went 
into the fights. General Kearney noticed him, and made 
him his bugier, and all through the struggles on the Pen- 
‘nsula kept him at the front of the division. General 
Kearney fell, but the bugle? remained, and, under the 
wew commander, thrived as before. Now he trumpets for 
Generni Sickles at the head of the corps, and sports his 
eword-belt and brond se-geant's stripes with the air of a 
veteran. A favorite among the officers, his lot is far from 
being commiserated, while nis future can not but seem 
promising. Steps have already been taken for giving him 
en education, and an appointment te the military schedl 
is hinted by his friends. Yesterday he accompanied Mas- 
ter Lipeoin as inseparably as his shadow, and after the re- 
view initiated him into the science of managing the lance. 
The boys are fast friends, and rambie around together 
like brethers. Will their future histories be ever con- 
nected ? 

The artillery were quickly reviewed and paased off the 
field, when the President turned his attention to the in- 
fantry, The troops were drawn up in colamns of divisions, 
and as the cortége rode down the froat she benners dipped 
gracefully, the bands burst out with ‘’ Hail to the Chief,” 
and the bugles sounded their flourish of greeting. The 
corps were reviewed separately, though all apon the same 
field, and while one was saluting and being saluted the 
ethers rested upon their arms, while the rear ranks some- 
times fel! out and deneed fantastic jigs in the eold to the 
rattle of the drums in the distance. Guarda were stationed 
around the field to restrain the throng of spectators, and 
officers, with ecrolls in their hands, rode frantically about 
giving instructions; while General Patrick, as goneral 
officer of the-day, calm, ercet, and dignified as a Roman, 
moved from point to point euperintending the movements 
of the troops, and here and there, by an order, easing the 
friction of the huge machine, From a knoll above the 
field the view was magnificent. Out upon a little swell of 
upland were crowded the President, the generals, and the 
staff, and over all the plain stretelied the columns of the 
army. In the distance were the camps, the river, the 
spires of Fredericksburg, and the frowning batteries be- 
yond; behind us, miles of mud-walied villages, long white- 
topped baggage wagons and cannonon thehilis. Now and 
then the sno came out anc lighted up the field with flashes 
that seemed almost supernatural. Then we caught glimpses 
of glorious things, visions of splendor, that vanished and 
seemed as 4 mirage. How the sumbeams danced on the 
rifles and bayonets, and lingered in the folds of the ban- 
ners, will never be forgotten; how the shadews drifted 
over the plain and melted away with the music very few 
will fail to remember. Steadily the tide of veterans surged 
onward, The frent was lost i» the winding valleys leading 
to the quiet camps, and the rear still rested impatiently on 
the knell; whilo the columus one by one continued to 
swing off from the iatter, wind reund before the President, 
and lose themselves in the distanve. The afternoon wore 
on, and the regiments, like wavee at sea, swept after each 
other as regularly as before, the drums kept up their furi- 
ous rattle, and the sunbeams, playing kide and seek, lost 
themselves ameng the soidiery; spectators grew tired of 
the ceaseless tramp, the bugles and flutter of banners, and 
galloped home to their camps, and the President sat weari- 
ly upon his hogaa, waiting for the review to be ended. 

At length the last regiment eame up, dipped its colors 
and hammered its drums, vanished over the hill, and the 
cortége of generals and orderlies eantered leisurely back to 
head-quartere. 

Notwithstanding the order directing the ladies in eamp 
to change their base, grea: numbers of them remained, 
and in faneiful costumes : ppeared upon the field. Now 
an? en we eaught glimpses of crinoline and euris in the 
ambul and ionally some fair eqvestrian dashed 
along the plain to the admiration of yonng officers and the 
envy of their less fo-tunatewisters. Artists were seattered 
about, pencil and port-folio in hana, skete hing the beauties 
of the eeens ; Lewly-fiedged poets sought inspiration of the 
muses and from the classic canteen, and the knights of the 
quill played round the eciges of the eddy, here and there 
darting in to waylay an acquaintance or repew their assur- 
ances with a 

The appearance of the treops was remarkably good. In- 
deed, that they should look so weil only forty-eight heurs 
after the most terrible storm of the season ts « wonder, and 














excited no little comment on the part of spectators. Unt 
forms were clean, arms bright as new, equipments in splen- 
did condition. Every thing was in the finest style, and 
our Chief Magistrate could not but have felt a thrill of 
pride as he looked over the ses of bayonets, the blue coata, 
and the determined faces. 





ONE OF THREE. 

“You!” 

The little word should bristle round with ex- 
clamation points of scorn, and sarcasm, and won- 
der to sound as it fell from the lips of my sisters. 
And yet I had said little to provoke contempt. 
They had been talking, as girls will, about mar- 
riage: telling what their husbands must be—young, 
of course; handsome, of course; above all, rich, of 
course—and I had only said that if / ever married 
I should not care so much about my husband’s be- 
ing young, or handsome, or rich. Those things were 
good and pleasant, but I could do without them — 
what I should like would be te have him a hero; so 
strong, and fearless, and brave that I should know 
his courage and strength would never fail me, let 
fate tax them ever so much. 

I bad forgotten myself and my customary posi- 
tion in the household when I said this; but the 
looks and ‘ones of my sisters recalled my wander- 
ing thoughts, and I subsided into painful blushes 
and embarrassed silence. Long sentences « .uld 
not have revealed more fully how utterly a surd 
in their eyes was the idea of my ever choosing or 
rejecting a husband than did that scornful “ You!” 

I could never understand why they did not like 
me. I was neither the oldest nor the youngest. One 
would have thought that to one or other of them 
I should have been the chosen friend, but neither 
fraternized withme. Edith, my magnificent elder 
sister, passed me haughtily by, and made friends 
instead with Mabel, who was by four years her 
junior. I suppose it was because I was not of 
their kind. They looked as my mother had done 
when she won my father’s heart—regal blondes al- 
ready, though Mabel was only fifteen. Tall and 
lithe, with the slender hands and feet, the small, 
proudly poised head, and classic face tinct with 
scorn, which had been the characteristics of the 
beautiful Lindsays for many a generation. 

I, on the other hand, was my father’s child—all 
Hunter. My figure was short and a little stout. 
My face was kindly, but dark andirregular. My 
hands and feet were not delicate, and I had—they 
were always telling me so—no pride, no style, no 
air. My mother, even, beyond the tender instinct 
of motherhood, which would have made her care 
for me in sickness, or weep for me if I had died, had 
no especial fondness for me. I have noticed that 
very handsome women seldom do have for — - 
ters who in nowise inherit their own charms. y 
father should have stood by me, for I was a femi- 
nine likeness of himself, but he too swam with the 
current. He adored my mother, and loved with 
most tenderness those of his children who were 
most like her. 

I ought, knowing all this, to have been very 
miserable; but I certainly was not. To be sure 
my heart was hungry. I longed with a silent pain 
to be dear, very dear, to some one in the world. 
It was hard to feel, as I often did, that if I died or 
went away it would make no especial difference to 
any one--there would be no one to miss me. Sol 
just tried not to think of it; and with competence 
and health, buoyant animal spirits and a clear con- 
science, there is a great deal of joy in life which a 
young creature of seventeen, who is not morbid or 
sullen, can not fail of finding. 

I was a little humiliated sometimes, as I had 
been just now, at some new proof of the slight esti- 
mation in which I was held; but on the whole I 
think I was not less happy or less cheerful than my 
sisters. 

Just as they were sneering at me, with that quiet, 
lady-like contempt which expresses itself in look 
and accent rather than words, a neighbor came in 
—a friend as old as our oldest memories—Frank 
Gresham. He was twenty-one, just through col- 
lege, and we all thought he loved Edith. With oni) 
two years between their ages they had been close 
friends always. He fully realized Edith’s ideal— 
was young, rich, handsome, all that she required, in 
fact. I liked him too, for I thought he had the ele- 
ments of a hero deep down in his nature, gay and 
careless as it was on the surface. I remembered 
childish perils in which his courage had proteeted 
us. I had seen his eyes flash, his face kindle, when 
we read in our school-days such sentences as Pom- 
pey’s—*‘‘ It is necessary for me to go—it is not nec- 
essary for me to live.” For the strong, true man- 
hood of which I believed him capable, I liked him 
and looked up to him; though I never had the 
audacity to think of any vain rivalry with Edith. 
I could be content to have him for a brother. 

My sisters both turned to greet him as he came 
in, and Mabel, with the freedom of speech which 
no one ever seemed to consider out of place in her, 
our youngest, told him what I had said—making it 
sound a little more ridiculous and sentimental, per- 
haps, than was quite kind or just. He and I had 
been great friends in our romping boy and girl 
days; but he had been so absorbed in Edith that 
he had not noticed me much of late. He turned to 
me now, however, with a warm, kindly smile in 
whieh sarcasm had no part. He said, earnestly, 

‘Llike youfor that, Maud. Keep to your creed. 
True courage is the noblest thing in the world. 
Never marry a man who can not be your hero as 
well as your lover.” 

Then he turned to Edith and asked her, a’ .ue 
anxiously, 

**You have heard of the President's c:..1 for three 
hundred thousand volunteers, have you not? Of 
course you must have guessed what I should think 
my duty ?” 

“Not to go?” and her fair cheek flushed. and 
her voice trembled a little. 

“ Surely to go.” 

“ But if you should die!” and some very be- 
coming tears just dimmed her blue eyes, and 
weighed clown her drooping golden lashes, 





Oh, how well I knew it, that brave look that 
had kindled his eyes in boyhood when noble deeds 
were talked of! It swept over his face now, glori- 
fying his handsome features with heroic resolve. 
It shone resolutely in his earnest glance. His 
voice rang clear and strong. He quoted the old 
words, even, 

**Tt is necessary for me to go—it is not neces- 
sary for me to live.’ I could never die in a better 
cause.” 

‘*But I—” and there Edith stopped, blushing 
painfully ; for, tender and constant as had been his 
attentions for two months back, he had never yet 
asked her to love him. He made amends now. 
Taking her hand he led her into the next room, 
where our father and mother were, and Mabel and 
I followed them. He went straight up to our pa- 
rents, and said, in firm tones, 

“T have enlisted for the war. I go to-morrow. 
I love Edith. Have I your leave to ask her if she 
loves me, and to win her for my betrothed bride, 
if I can?” 

To see Edith his wife had been, I knew, the 
dream of both their hearts—but to have her wait 
for him for years, while her proud beauty should 
fade, and then to have him come back crippled and 
helpless, or not come back at all, that would be 
sadly different. And yet, on the other hand, the 
war might be short—he might return covered with 
glory, and the wife of Frank Gresham might have 
cause for loftier pride than times of peace could 
ever have justified. There was no time for hesita- 
tion. They read each other's eyes a moment, and 
then said, with one accord, 

** Ask Edith.” 

He turned to her then, trust and hemage in his 
face such as men seldom give to women, and of 
which—Heaven help us!—not half of us are wor- 
thy; and looking at her, with his soul in his eyes, 
he asked, 

“What does Edith say? She knows how I love 
her.” 

What she said was not much, but she looked un- 
commonly charming. She let her hand lie in his, 
and then nestled close to him, with a sudden, fond 
motion. He led her away silently out of doors; 
it was a brilliant summer day, and no one knew 
what he said to her then, out of the depths of his 
full, true heart—what vows were interchanged, 
what fond words spoken. I was glad and proud, 
with an utterly unselfish rejoicing. The union 
seemed to me 60 suitable. I had always nearly 
worshiped that stately blonde beauty of Edith's. 
She seemed to me like one of the fair women the old 
Norse heroes loved, and were so ready to die for ; 
and I thought she would be a fit crown and reward 
for the deeds of valor I expected from this knight 
of to-day. 

All that afternoon they were together. At night 
they were with the rest of us for a while, and then 
they went out under the summer moon, and pass- 
ed their last hours alone. The next morning the 
final parting came. Then Edith provoked me a 
little. She sobbed, and implored him to give it 
all up and stay with her; declared it would kill 
her to part with him, calling him back time after 
time; and at the very last never giving him a 
single smile or a word of parting cheer. 

“Could you not have kept your lamentations 
till after he was gone?” I asked her, sharply; for 
I had seen tears in his eyes, and it is a bed omen 
when a soldier goes away with wet eyes, and the 
one he loves best does not say, ‘God speed you !” 

My acidity proved an excellent restorative. She 
put aside her bewailing to tell me that “Much I 
knew aboutit. If any one should ever love me, it 
would be time enough for me to decide then how I 
ought to part with him.” Then she went off again 
into a paroxysm of sighs and tears, mingled with 
a great many adjectives about her brave, gallant, 
devoted, noble, loving Frank, until I was glad to 
escape from the seene, and ran out of doors, and 
along the path whieh led from our house to the 
Greshams’, with, I believe, some vague idea of go- 
ing to see how his mother bore it, and trying to 
comfort Yer. When I was half-way there I met 
Frank comming back. 

‘IT was -eturning on purpose to try and see you, 
Mau.” he said, as he met me. “I am very un- 
easy abv.* Edith; and I want you to promise to 
write me au. “>t me know how she is. She is so 
delicate, and thi: rting seems to overcome her 
somuch. I fear she . -v write to me cheerfully, 
for my own sake, when .ue is really suffering ; 
and I want to know the exact trath. Will you 
send it to me?” 

It seemed to me that he must be seeing a reflec- 
tion of his own unselfish courage in the shallow 
mirror of Edith’s nature; but I wondered how, 
after the scene of the morning, he could have a 
single fear of her ever suppressing her own grief, 
being silent about her own sufferings, for his sake. 
I did not tell him this thought, of course. I prom- 
ised him that if his Edith should be ill, or serious- 
ly depressed—if I saw her losing the strength of 
her physique, the brightness of her beauty —I 
would write to him. If any thing should be the 
matter, he might depend upon me; but I thought 
to myself that the chances of his hearing from me 
were not many. Still my promise seemed to com- 
fort him, and he went away at last quite cheer- 
fully. 

No matter for the months that eame after that. 
Suffic it that I had no occasion to write to Frank. 
I~ .. sure Edith liked him very mueh. The feel- 
ug she called love might have sufficed very well 
for the needs of an ordinary man and an ordinary 
life. It was not her fault if she had not an intense 
nature. She gave him her best, and we do rot re- 
fuse to look with pleased eyes at an artificial 
in our pleasure-ground, sparkling in the ard eg 
because it is not as deep as the sea. ' Who shall 
say that a re , Glastic, gutta-perchaish 
temperament is not a blessing? At any rate, 
Edith found her account in having such a one. 
She wore the ring Frank gave her, she wrote to 
him, she went quite often to see his mother; and 
when any brave deed of Captain Gresham’s was 
talked of, she similed at his praises, as well she 





might, with a serene pride. But her color did not 
fade, or her appetite fail. She displayed her cus- 
tomary solicitude about her winter bonnet, and 
made some excellent bargains in silk dresses after 
hearing a shrewd financier predict the rise in ex- 
change. Altogether, I saw no symptoms which 
mace it my duty to write to Frank. 

It was a day in November when a change came 
to our lives. I sat at a front window, ostensibly 
sewing, but really watching the Indian summer 
glories of the landscape. My eyes followed the 
swift wind tossing the dun gold mists over the hill- 
tops, and then came back again to rest upon the 
path by which Edith’s lover went away. I saw 
his mother hurrying toward our house with quick, 
yet tottering footsteps. I knew when I saw her 
that something must have happened to Frank. He 
was her only son, and she a widow. I went out 
silently, and hurried down the path to meet her. 

“T am se glad to see you first, Maud,” she said, 
as I drew her weak arm through my young strong 
one. “My bey, my Frank, is ill, dying perhaps. 
It is some horrible malignant fever caught 
the marshes. They sent me word, and I am te tell 
Edith. I fear for the effect of my news upon her. 
I shall start for Washington this afternoon. I 
must see my poor boy before he dies.” 

I too trembled for the effect of the news upon 
my sister. Surely that careless heart would be 
stirred to its depths at last, and whence was te 
come her strength to cope with bitter trouble ; she 
who had but ‘fed on the roses, and lain im the 
lilies of life?” I told her the sad tidings myself, 
gently as I could; but when I saw her ready tears 
fall, and heard her weak self-compassionate ex- 
clamations, my heart hardened against her. I think 
Mrs. Gresham’s did also, for she said, a little 
sternly : 

“*T must go home again at once. I have some 
preparations te make, and the next train leaves at 
chree this afterneon, just four hours from now. If 
you are ready to go with me you can join me at the 
station.” 

I went home with the poor, heart-broken mother. 
Edith did not need me. There were enough others 
te soothe any sorrow of hers, and I could not let 
the one whose anguish was deepest go back alone. 
I was with her an hour, and then I went home. I 
expected, yes, I honestly did expect to see Edith 
busy with her preparations. I was not prepared to 
find my mother and both my sisters sitting calmly 
in the library, with no change in their accustomed 
pursuits, except that instead of embroidery Edith 
had a cambric handkerchief which she put now and 
then to her eyes. I was indignant, and I suppose 
my Voice betrayed me. 

“Why are you not getting ready, Edith?” I 
asked, sternly. ‘ You will have none too much 
time.” 

My mother answered me. 

‘Edith is not going. We ali counseled her not. 
If Frank were only wounded it would be different, 
but that horrible fever! She would be sure to 
take it, and it would be the merest throwing away 
of life. There are nurses there who can do a great 
deal more for him.” 

“Did you forbid Edith to go ?” 

“No, as I said, we advised her.” 

“Very well, if you did not forbid her, you must 
not forbid me. J am going. What she will not 
dare for her lever I will dare for my friend. Mrs. 
Gresham is old and feeble, and could not tend him 
night and day. As for me, I am young and strong; 
and I have self-confidence enough to believe I caa 
do more and better for him than any hired nurse.” 

‘I do not want you to throw away your life 
any more than Edith,” my mother said, in a tone 
of expostulation. 

I answered, bitterly, 

“T have not waited until to-day to learn that 
my life is not of much value to any one besides 
myself. Iam going, mother, and if I go without 
a God-speed from any of you I can not help it.” 

“*You will not go without a blessing, my good, 
brave little girl.” 

It was my father’s voice which spoke. He had 
come into the room unnoticed, and heard my words. 
I think he reeognized the kinship of my spirit with 
his own, and his heart warmed to me in that hour, 
as perhaps it had never done in all the years be- 
fore. He aided me in the few preparations I had 
to make, and at last he took me to the station, 
where I waa to join Mrs. Gresham. My mother 
and my y sister had parted with me with 
unwented perhaps they thought they 
should never see me again. Edith had been a lit- 
tle sullen, and her good-by kiss had no warmth in 
it. I suppose she had an uncomfortable feeling 
that I was taking the place she ought to fill, and 
disliked me for it, without the courage to assert 
her right to go in my stead. 

“Poor Mrs. Gresham’s face brightened a little 
when she saw me, but she only said, 

“ How is this, dear? It was Edith whom I ex- 

ted.” 

“They were afraid for her to go. They thought 
she might take the fever; and I suppose she was 
a little afraid for herself.” 

“And you ?”—Mrs. Gresham’s blue eyes search- 
ed my face—‘ you were warfanted fever-proof, I 
suppose ?” if 

“Thad no fear. My life is not.worth so much 
that I should hesitate to risk it in a good cause.” 

I knew that she was glad to have me with her 
by the way her fingers closed over mine; but she 
did not say so, for just then my father, who had 
been looking after my trunk, came up for a last 
good-by. He held me a moment in his arms, and 
then he said, 

“God ‘keep you for me, my own child. If I 


have ever seemed cold or to you, forgive 
me in this hour. ee Becca ae fp 
you night and day till I see your ” 


Then the cars started, and after a minute I could 
no longer see him on the platform, looking with 
dim eyes after me. I was going to Frank—to 
death perhaps. 

I can never remember much about that journey. 
We did not talk much, or eat, or sleep. I seemed 
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in a trance, and something was whirling me on, 
on. We got there at last. Poor Mrs. Gresham 
was white with weariness, but she did not know 
it. She must see her boy. He lived still; so a 
hospital surgeon told us—a kind, good man, who 
had charge of his case—but there was not much 
hope. Three-fourths of the poor fellows that had 
been taken as he was were dead; but he held yet, 
and while there was life there was certainly a 
chance for him. 

“Will he know me?” Mrs. Gresham asked, 
plaintively. 

“Just now I think he will. Some of the time 
he is out of his head, but he knew me five minutes 

ed 

“ Will the excitement of seeing me do him any 
harm ?” 

‘* Surely not. I tell you frankly he is too sick 
for any thing to excite him. There is nothing he 
wouldn't take coolly now. This way.” 

And so he led us in. 

Was that Frank—that ghastly frame worn te a 
skeleton—that haggard face spotted with fever? 
I wonder if his own mother would have known him 
if Dr. Austin had not stopped at his bedside and 
called him Captain Gresham ? 

“ Mother,” said a voice—his voice still, but oh! 
so changed and hearse, ‘‘I knew you would ceme. 
I expected you to-night. But—” 

He did not finish his question; but I saw his 
wistful, searching eyes, and I knew he longed, yet 
feared, toask for Edith. So I stepped out of the 
shadow and said, 

“I came in her stead, Frank.” 

“Is she dead ?”’ he cried, lifting his weak head 


from the pillow, and clutching in his 
skeleton hand with a strange, energy. His 
mother answered him : bene 


**No, Frank. She is alive, and I suppose she 
would like to keep so. She was 
were afraid for her, that she 

T hope I shall never see again each 'e ¢mile » as 
curved his thin lips. It was teosawful.«Bcorr, 
pity, bate, and a mutinous Jove, whieh you could 
guess that he despised himself for feeling, were all 
expressed in it, and the worn-out frame quivered 
to the finger tips with a keen pang he was too proud 
toshow. He looked at me. 

** If you poison us do we not die?” he muttered ; 
then said aloud, smiling bitterly, ‘‘So they did not 
fear for you, Maud ?” 

** Maud did not fear for herself; I think that was 
the difference,”’ his mother answered ; unwisely, it 
may be, but she was sorely tempted, and perhaps 
to know what she thought about the matter did 
not really harm him, 

“No, I suppose not,” with a bitter gloom shad- 
owing yet more his ghastly face. “Maud was 
not a beauty like my Edith. [do not blame my 
fair betrothed, There is danger; and that bright 
skin, those starry eyes, thoselengths of golden hair 
—they are not meet for worms to feed on. Hush ! 
Did you say orders have come to march? Good 
news! If we lay here much donger, with this 
white poison fog creeping up about us, we should 
all be dead. Help me, will you?) It is hard work 
getting up; my bones are stiff,” 

“ He is out of his head now,” Dr. Austin whis- 
pered. “His attacks come on just so suddenly. 
Mrs. Gresham, you can be of no more use to-night. 
You must go to bed, and keep your strength for 
to-morrow.” 

She hesitated at first, but he was positive, and 
made her go—using the argument that he wished 
to husband her strength for the time he should 
need her more, in order to have her of the utmost 
possible use to her son. As I passed him in going 
out he whispered, 

“ Come back, if you are not too tired, when you 
have seen her settled for the night. She is too 
worn out to do any good, but I may want you.” 

How long the time seemed till I could steal 
away from her, on pretense of going to my own 
room to sleep, and rush back to the hoopla? Dr. 
Austin was at the door. 

“Captain Gresham’s sister?” he said, tnquie. 
i 
"Dre; my name is Hunter. I am the sister of 
the lady Captain Gresham is engaged to marry. I 
came with his mother to help her in the journey, 
and to be of what use I could to him.” 

I thought it best thus to make my position clear 
in the first place. He nodded approvingly. 

“You can be of the greatest use. Captain 
Gresham needs tenderer and more constant nurs- 
ing than most of our poor fellows are likely to get, 
how the hospitals are so full. There should be 
some one with him every moment. You have a 
cool hand and steady nerves; I think you will do. 
His mother is not fit for night duty. If you could 
be with him nights, and she days, it would be 
making you both very useful. You have only to 
follow the simple directions I shall give you, and 
send for me if thereis any seriousehange. But”— 
and he looked at me with those scrutinizing eyes 
of his—-‘‘ you are too tired to sit mp to-night.” 

**Not at all. 1 do not need rest, and I am in 
no mood to take it. E cheuld apch prefer pp te 
employ ed.” 

“Yes; I suppose you woule rest much if I 
sent youaway. Come!” 

I followed him again to Frank Gresham's bed- 
side. I thought at the roloeioe he _ dead. 
Then I saw the clotheswtir sli; above his chest. 

Is he asleep?” Lwhispered; 

“No; only worn omt. He had a sort of par- 
oxysm after you left him. Now he may lie in this, 
lethargic state for hours. Yow have only to sit 
him and watch him. Drop a tea-spoonful of 
liquid between his lips ence in half an hours and 
let me know if any thing happens.” 

He went away, and left me sitting in tie dimly- 
lighted hospital beside Frank, my old friend. 
Practically we were alone, for every one else in 
the great room was absorbed in their own suffer- 
ings or their own duties, and we had our little nook 
quite to ourselves. I sat there and wondered if I 
should be alone with him when he died ; and if, by 
close watching, I could see his soul go! I won- 


dered if Edith’s dreams were sweet and her slum- 
ber peaceful, in her far-away couch of ease! I 
would not have changed places with her—not even 
for the dower of all that blonde beauty, and all the 
love with which Frank Gresham had loved her. I* 
wondered if there was any slight chance that he 
would ever live to love her again! And then the 
half hour was up, and I dropped the medicine be- 
tween his purple lips. 

Two weeks followed that night, of such suspense 
as only those know who keep watch beside a bed 
where life and death are struggling together. Ev- 
ery night, all the night through, I was at my post. 
Day times Dr. Austin persistently sent me away 
to sleep, and to breathe purer air, but with the 
nightfall I was back again. 

All this time he had not once again spoken of 
Edith. Of course he had thought of ber, but 
whether with tenderness or reproach I had no 
shadow of indication by which to guess. She had 
written several times letters full of affectionate 
words, but which seemed to me utterly hollow 
and superficial. I[ read him each one, and the 
smile that crossed his lips every time I could not 
understand. 

There came a night at last when I had no longer 
any hope. He was worn down, it seemed to me, 
beyond the possibility of longer endurance ; and 
now a fierce, secret, withering pain began to search 
every fibre of his system. I suppose he himself 
felt that he could not live, for just at midnight he 
reached out hig hand and touched mine. He spoke, 
and something of the old melody thrilled in the 
changed tones of his voice. 

“* Dying eyes see clearer than living ones, Maud. 
I know now, lying here, that I never ought to have 
sought your sister’s love. I do not blame her, poor 
child! because she has failed me in my bitter need. 
It is Bible wisdom that we should not ask grapes 
of thorns, or figs of thistles. I ought to have known 
better, but her beauty dazzled me. She was so 
heavenly fair that I did not look beyond to see 
how little her nature had in common with mine. 
It was not her fault that God made her weak and 
timid—only fire and ice can not mingle. And yet 
—no matter. Give her my blessing, Maui, a dy- 
ing man’s blessing. Two days ago I thought I 
hated her. I do not hate her now. You have 
been good to me, child. I ought to thank you. 
Will you—dare you kiss me good-by, with this 
fierce fever seorching my lips? I should like to 
earry your kiss with me, my true friend.” 

I bent over him—was it wrong when I thought 
he was dying?—and my lips clung to his with— 
oh, what a sudden, mad, passionate despair of love! 
What he might have been to me I had never known 
tillthen. All the longing which, through lonely, 
unloved years, had filled my heart quivered in 
that kiss—the first, the last. Did he understand 
it? He only said, 

“There is another world, Maud.” 

“Shall I call your mother?” I asked; for it 
seemed to me his face was growing gray and wan 
with the most awful change of all. 

“* Not now—in the morning. Let me sleep now.” 

Still holding my hand, he shut his eyes, and I 
sat still, not daring to move, and slipping my fin- 
gers fearfully now and then over his pulse to see 
if it was beating. And so I sat there for three 
hours, and it seemed to me that I could still feel a 
faint stir under my fingers. I knew I ought to 
call his mother and Dr. Austin, but it was hard to 
draw my hand away from the grasp that still held 
it; and there was something perilously sweet in 
the thought of being all alone with him at the 
last. I it once or twice—could I help it ?— 
how I should have felt if he had been my lover 
and not Edith’s; and once I remembered with a 
seeret thrill of joy that doubtless I had drunk the 
feyer in that last kiss from his lips. I wondered 
if he knew it and had thought of it when he said 
there was another world. 

And so at length the morning came and Dr. Aus- 
tin with it. He stood at the bedside and touched 
the still face upon the pillow; bent his head to the 
lips, and then put aside my fingers and felt the 
pulse under them. I thought | was too well pre- 
pared for the worst for any thing like alarm; but 
his manner startled me, and my words almost 
choked me as I asked— 

** Is he dead?” 

“No, saved. He sleeps, and with such tending 
as you and his mother give him he will get better.” 

I did not betray any emotion—I was too proud 
and firm—but I knew I must be alone. I com- 
manded my voice to say, in my usual tones, 

**Then perhaps I can be spared. My head aches, 
and I begin to know now that I am tired.” 

“| should think you were. I have let you half 
kill yourself. Go, and be sure you don’t come back 
till to-morrow morning.” 

I smiled. 

“Of course I shall watch to-night as usual. I 
know enough of illness te be aware that such a con- 
valescence is critical and needs close watching.” 

f ourse it does, so close that I shall stay with 
Captain Gresham to-night myself. 1 am resolved 
to be minded.” 

I found he was in earnest. In the afternoon a 
message came that, as Dr. Austin was going to 
watch to-night with Captain Gresham, I could come 
to the hospital for a few moments now if | liked. 

I went and found our patient, oh so pale and 
changed and wretched-looking, but better, as even 
my inexperienced eyes could see. His mother was 
with him. When I came sbe cried, and told me 
that I had saved her boy—that Dr. Austin said it 
was owing to my care that he had not died. How 
could she thank me? What could she ever do to 
let me know how grateful she was ? 

“ But now I fear Maud’s turn for needing care 
will come,” said Frank Gresham's hollow voice. 
And then as I bent over him he whispered, so that 
no one else heard it— 

**T believe 1 was mad, last night, Maud. I felt 
sure I was going to die, and I did not care if you 
died too. 1 shall never forgive myself.” 

J forgave him easily enough. I did not think I 








had caught the fever. I did not feel its poison cur- 


rent in my veins. My blood flowed healthfully, 
and my heart beat with a tranquil palse. But if I 
had caught it, if I should dieah, it would not be 
so sad. ‘There are things in this world harder to 
bear than death, and I thought such mht await 
me when I went home, 

It was a month before we were able to move our 
patient. His illness had carried him into the very 
valley and shadow of death, and the steps by which 
he climbed up again were slow. I did not devote 
myself wholly to him. ‘There were others in the 
hospital who learned to know me, and I think found 
my visits welcome. I was prohibited, however, 
from any more night duty, and seldom saw Captain 
Greshain except in the presence of his mother. Ile 
still made me his secretary, however, and I read 
him letters from Edith, full ‘of felicitations on his 
recovery, and expressions of sympathy and affec- 
tion. 1 offered to answer them for him, but he re- 
fused. He would wait, he said, until he could 
write himself, or until he should see her. Once 
she wrote offering to come to Washington. He 
smiled when I read him the proposal. 

‘IT suppose you write to her?” he asked. 

“Certainly. Ever since I have been here I have 
sent a bulletin of your progress almost every day.” 

**Then perhaps you will not object to give her 
a message from me. Tell her I thank her, but we 
had better put off our meeting till I can come home. 
I could not bear to expose her to this infected, hos- 
pital atmosphere. She is too lovely to run any 
risks." 

I wondered if any satire was latent in this re- 
mark. I wrote home precisely what he said ; :. ad 
I suppose Edith saw nothing amiss in it, for she 
wrote back, with cheerful acquiescence, that she 
would do whatever dear Frank thought best. 

He never alluded again to what had passed be- 
tween us on the night when we both thought he 
was dying. Sometimes I half fancied it had all 
been atiream ; but it lingered with me day after 
day, constantly recurring and asserting its right 
to a place in my memory. 

Before we left Washington Dr. Austin asked 
me to marry him, He was not only a good man, 
but a true hero. Frank, who loved him enthusi- 
astically, had told me stirring tales of his coolness 
and bravery. He was all that I had once said I 
wanted in a husband—a man whose strength and 
courage would never fail me, let fate tax them 
ever so much. And yet—why was it ?—I did not 
love him. I told him so, and he accepted my de- 
cision like the noble man he was. 

“You have never given me reason, Miss Hun- 
ter, to think you loved me,” he said, in answer to 
a fear of mine—‘not the slightest. My only 
ground for hope was that I loved you so well; and 
I shall not care less for you because you can not 
return it. You are my friend, I know. If you 
hear that I am gone, some day, I think you will 
drop a tear for the memory of a man who loved 
you enough to live or die for you.” 

I could not help the tears which blinded my 
eyes at his words. Iwished, as he walked away 
from me, that I could have loved him, and so have 
found rest in that noble heart. Then a thought 
crossed my tender mood which I ain half ashamed 
to confess, it was so weak—what would my sisters 
say if they could know that one man had offered 
to marry me? 

The traces of the horrible fever had all left Cap- 
tain Gresham’s face before we carried him home, 
all save a paleness which, it seemed to me, made 
him handsomer and more interesting than ever. 
I think Edith thought so when she met him ; for, 
before I left the room, I saw her glance of scrutiny, 
and the smile of satisfaction which followed it. I 
went out before I had seen how they met, or heard 
them address a single word to each other. It was 
at his own house, where we had arrived the night 
before. Mrs. Gresham had begged me to remain 
with her, and assist her to get a little settled down 
before I went home, for the fatigue of the home- 
ward journey, added to all she had passed through 
before, had told sadly upon herstrength. Of course 
we had sent word to my sister and my parents the 
first thing in the morning. Edith bad returned 
with the messenger in high health, radiant beauty, 
and a most becoming toilet. How I longed to 
know, as I went out of the library and sat down 
alone in the parlor, whether her presence would 
carry the old spell with it! Would he forget that 
she had failed him in his hour of trouble, become 
again the slave of her grace and beauty, and cease 
to think his love had been a mistake ? 

I did not hear any footfall, and I sat leaning my 
face on my hands, when some one shook my shoul- 
der not very gently. Ilooked up. Edith stood 
there, her whole being kindled to a white heat of 
passion of which I had not*thought her capable. 
Was it wounded love or injurell pride? How the 
color glowed on her cheek—how her eyes glittered 
—how royally bandsome she looked! Her tones 
were fierce, but low: 

“ You have played your game well, sister Maud. 
Sickness and nursing proved tramp cards. I never 
liked you—I do not like you now. But I mast 
give praise where praise ig due—you have played 
your game well. Frank Gresham weut away my 
worshiper; he has come ‘back yours, It was a 
worthy undertaking togals his Jove, and it is wor- 
thily aceomplished.” 

“Tt was at least one for which you were not ready 
to make much sacrifice,” J ‘retorted, stung to the 
taunt by her insolence, 

“No, I was not ready to risk life and loveliness 
in a position which no oné but his wife or mother 
ought to have filled. Besides, I did not know of 
what weak material my lover was made, and how 
dangerous it would be to be out of his sight when 
another woman wasinit. Itisas well. If I had 
gone to Washington I might mever have escaped 
the misery of marriage with a ftwan who has proved 
himself fickle and beyond words false.” 

She swept out of the room, and without consid- 
eration, urged on by I know not what impulse, I 
went to Captain Gresham. The moment I had 
opened the door and stood ir. his presence I re- 
membered that she had s-id that he loved me, and 
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was fiercely angry at myself for going to him. But 
it was too late to retreat, for his eves were on me. 
He, at least, looked far from miserable. He smiled 
as he said, in the old clear tones I had once thought 
never to hear again, 

“Your sister has refused to smn our engage- 
ment, Miss Maud.” 

* Did you ask her ?” 

“Certainly I did, but not till 1 had told her a 
few plain truths, which did not seem agreeable.” 

** For instance ?” 

“For instance, that I thought, if she had ever 
had one spark of true, honest, womanly love for 
me, it would have been she, not you who would 
have come to me at Washington. I had idealized 
her before that: she was kind in discovering to 
me my mistake. I told her, moreover, that I loved 
you, Maud; but I added that I had never told you 
so, and, if she chose to marry me, I never should, 
In that case, though romance between us was 
over, I promised to make her a kind and fai*hful 
husband.” 

“ And you would have married her?” 

“ Certainly, if, knowing all, she had chosen te 
be my wife. She had my promise.” 

How I liked the look in his eyes which enforced 
his words! If there ever was a man to whom 
honor was above all, that man was Frank Gresh- 
am. He was silent a moment, and then he said, 

“* She refused my offer scornfully, bitte:ly. My 
past with her is all over. I am free now to tell 
you what I have longed to say every day for the 
last four weeks: I love you, Maud, with every 
pulse of my heart. Wiil you share my life?” 

I did not think it necessary to tell him that I 
loved him. I made sure that he must have known 
that. I said, instead, the first thing that came 
into my mind: 

“They will condemn me, Frank, all of them. 
They will say | went on to Washington to sup- 
plant Edith. I shall be called unwomanly and 
unsisterly.” 

** All the more reason then that my love should 
shelter you. I em not free from self-condemnation. 
Not for what I have done to-day, however. Feel- 
ing as I now do toward Edith, it would have beer 
sinning against God and my own soul to have mar- 
ried her without telling her. But I was very 
wrong in the first place. I ought not to have been 
so hasty. I should have walied longer, been wiser, 
more cautious. I can never cease to blame my- 
self for my weak rashness. But you, dear child, 
no one who knows you can ever doubt that you 
came to me out of pure friendliness—to help and 
comfort me and my mother when your sister would 
not come.” 

Then I told him all Edith had said, and he tried 
to convince me that no one else would ever see 
what I had done with her eyes; and so he com- 
forted mg, and made me lighter of heart at last. 

“ But there is one thing you have not told me,” 
he said, holding my hand when I was going away, 
“and that is when you began to love me. How 
long has it been ?” 

I saw he would not let me go without his an- 
swer, so I told him the truth. 

** All my life, | think, bat I did not know it till 
that night whea I thought you were dying." 

“ And you refused Austin for my sake? He was 
a noble fellow. I don’t see how you could help 
loving him.” 

“ How did you know?" 

** He told me, Mand, of my love and my hopes."" 

He was growing demonstrative, and I got away 
from him. It did not seem right to let him love 
me. I could not divest myself of the idea that he 
ought to belong to Edith. I longed for counsel. 
Most opportunely I found it. When I went out 
my father was waiting. I would not let him go 
in to see Frank until I had told him all. He did 
not blame me. He gave me his consent and bis 


blessing, and promised to make it all smooth for 
me at home. 
I think he had hard work at first; but aftera 


time he managed to persuade mother and Mabe) 
to congratdlate themselves that the matrimo-ial 
prize was not going out of the family. Then be 
compromised with Edith by giving her unlimited 
spending-money, and arranging that she should pass 
the rest of the season with our aunt in New York. 
When she had gone away I went home, and Frank, 
my acknowledged lover now, 
from me. 

Last week he came to we with news that bis 
leave of absence had expired, and as he was well 
enough now, he must proceed at once to 
self at head-quarters. 
my heart I tried 
cheerfully. 

“ But I want to leave my wife behind me,” ie 
resumed. ‘“ My mother would be happier to have 
you there, and if 1 am wounded there mast be ho 
question as to your right to come to me.” 

“As I came before, I think you need not fear 
that I should fail you now.” 

“1 do not choose to rum aay risks. Had you 
not rather I would think of you as mine for life and 
death? If I die, had you not rather they should 
call you by my name?” 

That thought decided me. Then, too, I was not 
sorry to be permanently away from home bef 
Edith returned. 

We were married, quietly indeed, with no pomp 
of feasts or bridemaids, no radiance of satin rai- 
ment. It was not a time for mirth when we, who 
were made one to-day, were to part to-morrow ; 
but even with that future near at hand I was a 
happy bride. 

What shall I say of our parting? 
was not till I had se.n the last of him. No tears 
touched his lips with my kisses—ne moan broke 
discordantly in my benediction. He is gone. I 
wait for him. I shall wait, God knows best how 
long. But when two souls are made one it is not 
in the power of the universe to divide them. Hence 
all partings, all sorrows, must be but for a night, 
and through them shises the sure joy which ‘* com- 
eth in the morning”—no matter (bough that morn- 
ing break with a glory not of this world. 


was seldom away 


report him- 
Whatever sharp pain pierced 


not to show it, and answered him 


If I wept it 
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CONFISCATION OF ANGLO- 
REBEL COTTON. 


Tur design on page 273, from a sketch by Mr. 
Theodore RK. Davis, illustrates the Srrzvrge AND 
Haspuine or Corros my Tae Sournwest. With 
the sketch Mr. Davis sends us the following letter: 

“ Augproan Bewp, Wasncneron Co., Miss., 
120 Mites asove VickssuRe, 
Monday Night, March 80, 1863. 

“ General T. E. G. Ransom, one of the youngest 
Brigadiers in the army, and an excellent and a 
gallant officer, who has been severely wounded 
several times, having learned some weeks ago that 
a large amount of cotton, pledged to the British 
Government at seveu cents per pound, by the soi- 
disant Confederacy, was hidden near the American 
Bend, determined to make an effort to rescue it, 
ang at once set ebout forming an expediticn for the 
purpose. 

* Rapid as were the General's movements, he did 
not succeed in reaching the place before more than 
half of the staple was burned by the guerrillas; 
but the remainder, sometbing over three thousand 
bales, he has secured to our Government, and has 
been engaged for some days past in hauling it in, 
and putting it on board of the transports, as is seen 
in the sketch. 

** The cotton was marked “C. 8. A.,” and with 
the rebel and British Mags, as is shown in the upper 
centre of the picture. The left corner represents a 
huge pile of the staple covered at the top with 
boards, to protect it from the inclemency of the 
weather. The right corner reveals the negroes 
hauling the “ fleecy monarch” from the swamps 
and eane-brakes where it was concealed; and the 
main sketch exposes the shipping of the floculent 
fibre on board the David Tatum and other steam- 
ers lying at the shore. 

‘The poor contrabands toiled most energetically 
to bring in the cotton, and were very instrumental 
in discovering it, hoping by their fidelity and labor 
to obtain their freedom, for which they manifest a 
mest ardent longing. 

“* Alas for their vain hopes! After all the serv- 
ice they had rendered they were not allowed to go 
aboard of the boate, General Grant having issued 
a special order prohibiting their removal, because 
no provision has been made for them at Young's 
Point. 

“ The disappointment and distress of the negroes 
were painfully apparent when they made this un- 
welcome discovery, and as they stood in crowds— 
men, women, cnd children—along the levee, with 
sorrow-stataped faces, their grief was pitiful to wit- 
ness—all the more so because they did not murmur 
or compl ain, 

“ Seneca was right : 


Small griefa are loud; great 
woes are dumb. D.” 





== 


SUFFOLK. 

Tux view of Surro.k, Virginia, which we pub- 
lish on page 276, possesses some interest just now 
in consequence of the attack of the rebels under 
Longatreet. The place has been fortified, and is 
held by a considerable force of Union troops under 
Generai Peck, who, it is said, feels satisfied of his 
ability to maintain himself. Suffolk is a small, 
filthy town of great antiquity, smail population, 
little trade, and a great deal of Virginia dirt and 
Virginia pride. 





CHARLESTON FROM THE INSIDE. 


We publish on page 284 two illustrations of 
Cuariestor, from sketches made for a London 
paper by Mr. Vizetelly, who is now in Secessia. 
Mr. Vizetelly has a high opinion of the strength 
of the various defensive works which protect 
Charleston barbor, and considers Forts Johnson 
and Moultrie almost impregnable. The open bat- 
tery, without casemates or adequate traverses, does 
not, however, impress one with any great idea of 
power; and we doubt not, when our iron-clads re- 
new the attack, but they will find Fort Sumter 
and the other works pervious to iron argument. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





New Musical Works. 
I 


RECRFEATIONS FOR THE CABINET ORGAN, HAR- 


MONIUM, OR MELODEON; consisting of Selections of 
the most Popular Themes, from Ausgn, Burrsoven, Bet- 
Limi, Donizerri, lianpe., Mozart, Rossini, Spomr, VEr- 
pi, and others. To be published in « series of six num- 


bers, of sixteen pages each, with cover. The first number 
will appear Saturday, May 2d, end euceeeding numbers 
every other Saturday thereafter. Price 30 cents per pum- 
ber, or $1 50 fer the series, on receipt of which they will 
be sent to any address, post-paid, 


lI 

SCHOOL FOR THE MELODEON, HARMONIUM, 
AND CABINET ORGAN; containing Progressive Les- 
sons, Studies, and Scales; Songs, Duets, Trios, and Quar- 
tets; Voluntaries, Interludes, and Recreative Pieces; for 
the Parlor and Choir; carcfuliy prepared with reference 
to the advancement of Leurnerz, both in technieal ability 
and taste, as well as the true development of the powers 
and beauties of these instruments By GEORGE F. 
ROOT, Price $2 00, will be ready May 4th. Published by 

MASON BROTHERS, 


Nos. 5 and 7 Mercer Street, New York. 
Bowron: MASON & HAMLIN. 





Fine Ivory Sleeve and Bosom Studs. 


)@ 


French (Soltaire) Patterns. 

Sleeve and Bosom Studs made of the finest Ivory, brought 
to a high polich, of all colors, and engraved with Initial 
Letter, Old English, &e. Monograms to evder. Free by 
mail on receint 71 50. ‘Trade supplied. 


JOHN F. PHELPS, 420 Broadway, N. Y. 


of priea mete 





NOTICE. 


Although the sixteenth volume has been finished for 
some weeks, yet owing to the 1 mueh greater demand for 





the complete work than we anticipated, we are unable, 
even with the large facilities of our presses and bindery, 
to supply orders as received. All those who desire the 
work should send in their names to our autherized agents, 
or to us direct, where they will be supplied according to 
date of reception. . 

The Completion of the 
New 
American Cyclopedia. 
D. APPLETON & CO., 
Nos. 443 & 445 Broadway, 

. Publish this Day 
VOLUME 16. 
Being the concluding volume of the 


New 
American Cyclopedia. 


A Popular Dictionary 
Of General Knowledge, 
Edited by 
George Ripley and Charles A Dana, 


Aided by « 


NUMEROUS SELECT CORPS OF WRITERS, EN ALL BRANCHES 
OF SELENGE, ART, AND LITERATURE. 


Price of ‘the Work. 











In Extra Cloth, per vol. ii dee dboceatisenctosce seo $3 50 
In Library Leather, per Vol. ........s.ss000 caves 400 
In Half-Turkey Morocco, black, per vol....... — 
In Malf-Russia, extra gilt, por Vol ..........++++ 500 
In Full Morosco, antique, gilt edges, per vol. ...... 600 
Em Full Bessie, POF VOl.. 2. cccccccceccccccccoccece 600 


The price of the work will, for the present, remain as 


above; but if there shall be any great advance in paper 


and material the price must be increased. To prevent 
disappointment, orders should be at once forwarded to the 
publishers, or te agents of the work in different parte of 


the country. 


We have alzo prepared 


Cyclopedia Bookcases, 
In walnut or other woods, exactly suited to contain a set 
of the CYCLOPASDIA. They are furnished at from 
96 50 upward, according to the taste of the purchaser. _ 
The Indispensable ! —reater inducements than 
ever to Agents. Send stamp for circular, &c., to 8. W. 


RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, New York, and 434 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 


CHOCOLATE 


Of the very best grades, cheaper, very nutritious, and 
more healthful than Tea and Coffee 


For Family Use. 
Also Confectionery 


every variety for home and export trade. Warranted 


Of 
pure. 
PALMER & C©O., 
Formerly Struclens & Palmer, Steam Manufacturi 
Establishment, 66 and 68 Duane Street, just East o 


Broadway. 
1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR l 
PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 
Acknowledged by all who have used it to be, in all re- 
spects, unequaled. Sent free by mail. Liberal discount 
to agents and thetrade. HANNAH & CO., No. 335 Broad- 
way, N. Y., Room No. 1. Send for a circular. 








WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD. 

A Pamphiet mailed, post-paid, for $2, containing exact 
copies of advertisements for persons entitled to property. 
Address or epply to HENRY HAYS, 649 Broadway, N. Y. 
Coats of arms found, painted and engraved. 


Employment at your own Homes! 
Thousands can realize a Hundred Dollars Weekly ! 
No utensils required exeept thoee found in every house- 
hold; profite 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour; it is 
the greatest discovery of the age. Full particulars sent on 
receipt of stamp for return postage. Address C. MUNRO, 
BROWN & CO., No, 74 Bleecker Street, N. Y. 





Portable Coal Oil Gas Stoves 
FOR 
Heating and Cooking Purposes. 


GH” Depp's Patent. 23 








Cooking for a family done for one cent per hour. The 
cooking utensils of an ordinary stove or range may be used 
with them. Prices $6,$11,and $15. A liberal di 


CAVALRY; Its Hrsrory, 
m Was. By J. Roemer, a 


tavo volume, beautifull 
. Copies sent by Mail om reselps of 
This day published, 4 


IN PRESS, and nearly ready, | 
of GIBBONS'S A Ri 
1 vol., octave, 


a - 
Mason & 
Manufacturers of Cabinet Organs, pyre | and 
M take in referring to the pro- 
armed Lape of their instruments, 





. 


which they claim to be uns by any in the world. 
They have had the honor of the only Gold Medal 
ever awarded to such instraments in this country, and 


though constantly exhibiting their instruments, have not, 
even in a single instance, failed to earry off the first 

M. & H. respectfully invite attention to their sew Cabinet 
Organs, whieh are winni 
est sources. Among the 








ry Ward Beecher’s Chureh; 
grath, of Dr. Pise’s Church; 


Berg, of Zion Chureh ; Willi and many others. 
Priees of Organs, with one stops, $70 to $150; 
with six to twelve stops, each. Warerooms, 


$25 ‘ 
Nos. 5 and 7 Mereer Street, New York. Address MASON 
BROTHERS. essay A 


DWIGHT’S JOURNAL OF MUSIC. 


Only One Dollapa Year! 
Eaeh number containing in 
PAGES OF SUPERIOR 
CRITICISMS, REVIEWS, 
General Sum 





cluding FOUR 
JSICAL ESSAYS, 
OF CONCERTS, a 


mary of ELLIGENCE, and 
CORRESPONDENCE from of the United States 
and Europe. ¥ 


3 Specimen copies Free on application. Pub- 
lished by OLIVER DITSON & OO. Boston. 


Union League Badge. 


An Emblematic Silver-plated 
Badge of the Union Party of the 
United States. Prices: per hund- 
Per thousand 










JOHN W. EVERETT, 
P. O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 





495 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


The Grover & Baker Machines bave taken 
the First Premium + the late State Fairs held in 

NEW *ORK, ILLINOIS, KENTUCKY, 

NEW JERSEY, MIOHIGAN, 

PENNSYLVANIA, 10W4, VIRGINIA, 

OnIO, MISSOURI, NORTH CABOLINA, 

INDIANA, ALABAMA, CALIFORNIA. 











CELEBRATED 2 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


t2” The Great Acclimating Tonic.—Wher- 
ever HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS—the cele- 
mate Diseases—_ha 





ve 
been introduced into unhealthy regions, their effects in 
sustaining the health, vigor, and animal spirits of those 
whose pursuits subjected them to extraordinary risks 
from exposure and privation, have been wonderful. In 
the army, the superiority of this article over every other 
invigorating and alterative medicine has become so mani- 
fest where used, that it is relied upon exclusively as a 
protection against bilious fever, fever and ague, and bow- 
el-complaints of every kind. The soldiers say it is the 
only stimulant which produces and keeps up a healthy 
habit of body in unwh locati Fer the unac- 
elimated pioneer and settler it is the most reliable of all 
safeguards against sickness. Throughout the United 
States it is considered the most healthful and agreeable 
of all tonics, and al unequaled as a remedy for 

. The medicinal ingredients are ee ee 
and are held ir ution by the most wholesome stimulant 
pan ay «sence of rye. ‘“ Hostetter’s Bitters” are 
manufact: 


than 4,000 dozen bottles are sold annually. Depot, 428 
Druggista. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrsuvnon, Pa. 
Deror ror New York, 428 Broapway. 











$30 « month and all expenses paid.—We want book 





made to the trade. Send fora circular, Depot 512 Broad- 
way, New York, opposite St. Nicholas Hotel. 
H. D, BLAKE, Agt. 





‘assers to canvass for a book that meets with 
sale and pays large profits. Write for a circular gi 
full particulars. Address 

8. F. FRENCH & CO., 121 Naseaw St., N. Y. 















‘ky genuineness ; all in 
all, they are a most desirable ateh. Frank Leslie's 1 
lustrated News ist, ’ :—**Huspann's 
Saneeneheth nae Bleed plovadiial te Waste ochieoacy 
and . ‘They are for officers 
in the army travelers.” The Res is Sevenry-rwo 
Doiars of six, 
eost of 
retail for 
RAILW. 
delpbia, in its February :—“'This rta- 
sof the Bros., wy Yo ls. long- 
want being a and ‘atch atan ex- 
tremely low figure.” in atyle and finish - 
eidedly the most taking out! Should retail at 
prices “3 each. Good imitation of both gold 
and silver, with colored a and beautiful ci ils, 
with superior movement. Sold Lo J by the 
ease of six of ie. Engraved superior 
, per case of six, Forry- 
EIGHT "By ‘postage, $1 65 per case. 
MAGIC OBSERVERS. the Per- 
fection 1— Berne a Hunting anv 


Oran Face, op Lapr's on Guwtiewen’s Waton Cou- 
BINED, WITH PaTEnt Szir-Wixvine Lurrovement.— The 
New York Illustrated News, the leading pictorial paper 












of the United ip its issue of Jan. 10th, 1863, on 
page i41,¥ : ** We have been shown a most 

ing the Hussagp Bros., of New 
York, are the . It is called the Macro Time 
OusKEVER, & Hunting and Open Face Watch com- 
bined. One jest, most convenient, and decid- 
ediy the best t ece for general and reli- 
able use ever ¢ has within it and connected with 
ite mac winding attachment, rendering a 
key entirely é The cases of this Watch are 
com of the outer one being fine 16 carat 
gold. mproved ruby action lever movement, 
and ecurate ti ." Price superbly 


dozen, 00. Sample Watch- 
> bexes, for those proposin 


es, in neat to buy at 
wholesale, ent by mail the postage is 36 cents. 
Retails at 

tz We ts or circulars. Buyers must deal 


from this advertisement. Txna 


payable to our order in this city. 
nt by mail, enclose the amount of the 
order, Write your address in full. 
ONLY AT ovr Risk. Address 


BROS., Im 
North eor. John and Nassau Streets, New York. 
A Book that every Player should have! 


The Welcome Guest. 


A Choice Colleetion large quarto pages) of Musie 
arranged for the gadis: by of the most popular 
Nocturnes, Marehes and Quick- 

Schottisehes, Mazurkas, Galops, 





Waltees, Polkas 
Relowes, Opmiite Alte, 
&c., comprising about 

Two Hundred Pieces of Music, 
Which, in sheet form, would cost not less than $50. 
Price, in boards, $2; eloth, $25; cloth gilt, $3. 
Sent per mail, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 

HENRY TOLMAN & (0., Publishers, 

281 Washingtoh Street, Boston, and for sale by ROOT 
& CADY, Chicago. 


NY YOUNG LADY CAN COLOR HER OWN Cartes 
, a box of Howel & Co.'s col- 











10,000. Barrels of the Lodi 


~Manufacturing Company's 
POUDRETTE. 
Jaden + FOR SALE BY 


Uti, pro No. 66 Courtlandt St., New York. 
red from the t soil of the city of 
New ¥ is the CHEAPEST, B , and MOST POW- 
FUL FERTILIZER offered in market. It greatly in- 
, ~prpeepes three 
an expense of from $8 to $4 per acre. 
Also, FIFTY TUNS OF BONE TA-PEU, being a mix- 
ture of bone and night soil, 4 fine, at $45 per tun. 
+ npemphies tonteisinn Gill ‘ Di as tee 
A pam > Ma b 
Address JAMES $3 4 
Care of Lodi Manafasturing Ce., No, 66 Courtlandt St. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FraNkLin Square, Naw Yor«. 


Have Just Published : 
Kinglake’s Crimean War. 
INVASION OF THE CRIMEA: 


ITS ORIGIN, 
AND AN 
-Account of its Progress, 


DOWN TO THE 
DEATH OF LORD RAGLAN. 
By Alexander William Kinglake, 
WITH MAPS AND PLANS. 


Volume L, Cloth, $1 50. 





HARPER’S PICTORIAL HISTORY 
or 
THE GREAT REBELLION 
THE UNITED STATES. 


Four Nomusers now Rrapy. 
Price 25 Cen*s Per Number. 


A FIRST FRIENDSHIP. Svo, Paper, 25 cents. 
of the above Works sent 
ta” Any Site ee. 











May 2, 1863.] 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &o. 


Worth $500,000 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
ES 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 


8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 


5 00 to 10 00 each. 
5 00 to 10 00 each. 


3000 « SF = s_ sesececees 800to 500 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches .............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em, Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops ............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drope popes 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, 2m., and Opal Ear Drops 4.00 te § 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Wateh Keys. ............-.++- 20 to 6 00 each. 
6900 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs..........+ 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons... .. eeecce sees BO to 600 each. 
6000 Plain Ringe....... sondscnensen 250 te 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............-.. 250 to 6 00 each. 
GHP BOG vice i beecc cee ccescesce 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils. ......... 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one ean have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On reeelpt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 26 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1 ; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

Acznts.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
Temittanee amounts to one dollar, Agents will 2 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 eents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by eur correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, Gounty, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


MOUNT KISCO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE 
Institute is a first-clacs Boarding School for young men 
and boys. Send for a circular to A. B. WIGGIN, A.M., 
Prin., Mount. Kisco, Westchester County, N. Y. 


Good Looking ! 


“Tae Homan Face Drvixve."—A new system of 
10GNoMY. Eyes, am, Ln ps, Mouth, Head, Hair, Nek, 
Hands, Feet, Skin, with all “ S1ene or CHARACTER.” and 
“ Flow to Read Them.” Aleo Physiology, me Phre- 
nology, Psychology, given in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURN- 
al, at $1 a year, or 10 cents a Number. FOWLER & 
WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


“How to Get a Patent.” 
A 8 cent stamp secures a copy of the “INVENTOR'S 
GUIDE.” Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 808 Broadway, N. Y. 














To all lovers of fine favored C 
beverage to any heretofore sold in market. It is su- 
— to Coffees usually «4, such as Java, Maracaibo, 

jocha, &e. Hotels, Private Families, Boarding Houses, 
Restaurants, &c., will find the Old Plantation Coffee, 
made by our new process, to contain a perfect ee 
of at: and flavor. Put up in one pound packages, 60 
pounds in a ease, with full directions for ure. For sale 
ly by Grocers, price 25 cente per pound. Liberal 
nt to the trade. 

WRIGHT GILLIES & BRO., 233, 235 and 23T Wasb- 

ington Street, N, Y., Importers and Manufacturers. 


Rhee Cured. 





D.C, - 9th, 1862. 
ee). ts: You will please send to 
my address one pair of your METALLIC INSOLES. I 


have used them for more than one year, and I can eay 
truly, that they are a cure and « preventative of Rheum- 
atism. I commend them to the public. Respectfully, 
EDMUND J. PORTER, Major, U. 8. A. 
Price $1 00; per mail $1 25. Office 429 Broadway, New 
York. Send for circular. 


Nature has Provided a Remedy 


For every Disease. — Ur. ©. PHELPS BROWN has 
lately published a Treatise on Foreign and Native Herbal 
Preparations for the positive and permanent cure of Uon- 
sumption, Bronchitia, Asthma, Liver Com- 
plaint, Fits, Serofula, and General tity, which he will 
send free to all on receipt of a stamp for return postage. 
Address Dr. O. PH BROWN, No. 19 Grand Street, 
Jersey City, N. J. 


Kaki pm 








e's Catarnn Remepy 
terrible disease, and 


tamp fora pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway. 


359, Old Prices. 359. | 
LACE CURTAINS, 


Nottingham Curtains, 
Muslin Curtains, 
Broeatelle Curtains, 
Satin Delaine Curtains, 
WHITE HOLLAND SHADES, 
Gold Window Shades, 

Buff Holland Window Shades, 
Green Holland Window Shades. 
THE BEST UPHOLSTERERS EMPLOYED. 
G. L. & J. B. KELTY, 
359, 359, 


369 BROADWAY, 
New York. 


CONSTITUTION, vs. 
BRANDRETHW’S PILLS. 


Ivts the state of the Constitution that determines the 
character of local diseases ; and local diseases may be also 
traced as the cause of bringing on a proportional constita- 
tional derangement. The importance of 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS 


im either case is hardly to be estimated. The organs of the 
stomach and bowels almost seem supreme in aiding a ree 
toration to health with their assistanes. 


TWENTY YEARS EXPERIENCE 


FROM THE REV. D. N. MERRITT. 

New Brunew‘ck, Jan. 6, 1857. 
I am now 62 years of age. %& years of my past life I 
spent in the ministry. For 20 years I have used Bran- 
dreth's Pills as my family medicine, and | wish no other. 
During these"20 years I have never had an oceasion to call 
in a physician to my family, eave in the sickness of my 
wife with children. 





D. N. MERRITT. 

Associate publisher of the Brunswick Fredonian. 
De. Tuomas R. Hazazp, of Portemouth, R. L, says: 
“That twenty-seven years experience with thie medi- 
cine confirms his belief that in very few cases would the 
Physician's services be required if Brandreth's Pills were 

promptly used in the early stages of disease.” 


MR. D. J. TENNEY, the well-known jeweler of New 
York, now residing at the Astor House, was cured of dys- 
pepeia and costiveness of many years’ standing by 

BRANDRETU'S PILLS, 
when all other medicine had failed. 

In dizziness and influenza, now to some extent prevail- 
ing, no safer or better medicine can be used. They are 
entirely vegetable and i t, vide the testi y of Dr, 
Chilton, which is om file at the office, 294 Canal Street. 





Be sure and get New Style, which insures you the gen- 
uine and new pills. 
B. BRANDRETH. 
Pe’ Bold alse, No. 4 Union Square, New York. 


aft wuey oman's Big! “ Ivins’ Patent Mair Crimpers.” 
For sale every weer anufactured and sold wholesale 
only, by the 1 Patentee, E. IVINS, Sixth and Columbia 
Avenue, Philadelphia. 


ANDS.—A Rare Opportunity for all Want- 
ing Farms, in the large New England settlement of 
Hammonton, 80 miles southeast of Philadelphia; fine cli- 
mate; best fruit soil and markets in the Union; $15 to 
$20 per acre. Terms easy. For full information apply to 
k. J. BYRNES, Hammonton, New Jersey. Letters an- 
swered. Route to the land —Leave Vine Street Whart, 
Philadelphia, at T} A.M, or 34 P.M. for Mammenton. 





}!—Every lady can have beaw- 








ALLEVIA 





sold vy Druggists, and sent by mail at 25c., 50c., and 
$1 00 per box. Corns, Bunions, Club and Inverted Nail 
Pnla and Diseased Joints, and all other diseases o 
the feet ekillfully and successfully treated without pain, 
by Dr. J. BRIGGS, Surgeon Chiropodist, 212 Broadway, 
New York. Send for Circular. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS. 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. S2 enameled cards te the pack. Eagles, Shie 
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usua’ 
games. Three packs mailed on receipt of Ove Dollar. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send foraCireular. Ad- 
dres AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 

14 Chambers Street, New York. 








and Expenses. For particulars ad- 
ARRIS BROS., Boston, Mase. 


TRUSSES.—Mamh's Radical Cure Truss Office, 
corner of way and Ann Street. No comnection what- 
ever with any other Truss Office of same mame. A fe- 
male attends Ladies. 


WEDDING CARDS 
me Soaeeee gs Seatees chasse Ea 


For Specimen by Mail, 


$40 a Mon 
dress (with stamp) 











© YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES !—My Onguent will 

force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
ext face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 





‘MANTILLAS. 
BRODIE’S 
GRAND OPENING 


Spring Mantillas 


Took place this Week at 


300 Canal Street. 


Never before has he made a better 
DISPLAY, 
And claims still to be 


“The Leader of Fashions.” 
Portable Printing Offices, 


For the use of Merchants, Druggists, and all whe wish 
to do their own Printing. Circular seat free. Specimen 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., om receipt of two 3 ct. stamps 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 31 Park Row, N. Y. 


Just } Tribute to Merit, 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July Ith, 1862, 


Duryea’s Maizena 


Was the only * preparation for food from Indian Corn" 
that received a medal and honorable mention from the 
Royal © issi o of all prominent 
manufacturers of Corn Starch” and “ Prepared Corn 
Flour” of this and other countries notwithetanding. The 
food and luxury of the age, without a single fault. One 
trial will convince the most sceptical. Makes Puddings, 
Cakes, Custards, Blane Mange, &c., without isin-glass, 
with few or no eggs, at a cost astonishing the most econom- 
jeal. A slight addition to ordinary Wheat Flour greatly 
improves Bread and Cake. It is also excellent fer thicken- 
ing sweet sanees, gravies for fish and meat, soups, dec. 
For lee Cream nothing ean compare with it. A little 
boiled in milk will produee rich Cream for coffee, chocolate, 
tea, &c. Put up in 1 pound packages, under the trade. 
mark ** Maizena,” with directions. A most delicious art- 
icle of food for children and invalids of all ages. For sale 
by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 


Manufactured at Glen Cove, Long Island. 


Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton Street. 
WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 


Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize 


Money, for Seidiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly eol- 
lected. Soldiers divcharged for wounds, entitled to boun- 
ty, we send our Hand-Book of Information and Cireular, 
with Lists of Prices, by enclosing address, with stamp to 

y return postege. SOMES & BROWN, 2 Park Place, 

New York, and 4/6 Tth Street, » Weshing! oa, D. C, 


” Next of Kin Ecirs, &c., Wanted— -On- 
claimed Money — Being exact copies of Advertisements 
from the English, Colonial, European, American, Kast 
Indian, and Australian papers for the last 80 years relat 
ing to several thousand names and descriptions of persons 
wanted to claim property to the value of many millions 
of pounds sterling, in Great Brita n, America, and vari- 
ous parts of the world. Fee to search for name, $3. Copy 
of advertisement $7, in bankable funds. All letters must 
be pre-paid. Address 

ROBERT GUN GU N & ©O.), 17 Charlotte Street, Bed- 
ford ord Square, London, England. 


INDIA RUBBER GLOVES 


Should be used by every person who is troubled with 
Salt Kheum or Chapped Hands, _——_ them soft and 
white. They are impervious to hot or cold water, and for 
housework and garde are invaluable. 

Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of $1 00 for Ladies’, 
$1 13 for Gents, O. B. GRAY, 201 Broadway, N. Y. 

Every variety of Rubber Goods wholesale and retail. 














FOR SALB.—A double cylinder | Printing Press, A 
B. Taylor & Co., Makers—the Press on which ** Harper's 
Weekly” bas heretofore been printed. Sold only for want 
of use, the increased eirealation of the * —— reguir- 
oe een ae ae ae Apply to 

HARPER & BR« JTHERS. — 


SHOULD mave a Stencil Plate to Manx 
their Crormye! A plate with your name cut in it, a 
bottle of indelible ink, a brash, and directions, sent by 
mail, post-paid, for 60 cents. Address 
N. E. BAKER, , Lawrence, Masa. 











AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Por the Rapid Cure of 
COUGHS, COLDS, HOARSENESS, 
BRONCHITIS, WHOOPING-COUGH, CROUP, 

ASTHMA, AND CONSUMPTION. 


This remedy has won for itself such notoriety from its 
cures of every variety of pulmonary disease, that it is en- 
tirely unnecessary to reeount the evidences of its virtues 
im any community where it has been employed. So wide 
is the field of ite usefulness, and so numerous the cases of 
its cures, that almost every section of the country abounds 
in persons publicly known, who have been restored from 
alarming and even desperate direases of the lungs by its 
use. When once tried, its superiority over every other 
medicine of its kind is too apparent to escape observation, 
and where ite virtues are known, the public no longer 
hesitate what antidote to employ for the distressing and 
dangerous affections of the pulmonary organs which are 
incident to our climate. And not only in formidable at- 
tacks upon the lungs, but for the milder varieties of 
Coips, Covers, Hoarsm~rss, &c.; and for Curogen, tt 
is the pleasante-t and eafest medicine that can be ogtained. 

As it has long been in constant use throughout this sec. 
tion, we need not do more than assure the people its qual- 
ity is kept up to the best that it ever has been, and that 
the genuine article is sold by all Druggists and Dealers in 
medicine everywhere. 









mercTion Lane.s axp Tag@s.—All kinds white and col- 
ored, printed and i in quantities to suit pur- 
chasers, at VICTOR E. MAUGER'S, 115 Chambers St. 


Ligttp Extract of Corres, Manufactured by Karrer & 
Meyn, 292 Pearl 8t., N. ¥. Send for « circular. 


Scurvy and Scrofulous will 
soon cever the bodies of those brave men who are fighting 
their country's battles, Night air, bad food, and dreneh- 


ing rains, will make sad havee with the stronget ; there- 








OINTMENT, it is @ certain cure for every kind of skin 





sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N, Y¥, 


disease, Only 2 cents per pot. 








LIFE INSURANCE. 
THE MANHATTAN 


Life Insurance Company, 
No. 31 Nassau Street, New York, 


Opposite the Post Office. 


Cash Capital and Accumulation over 
$1,400,000 00. 


Losses paid during three years past were $880,209 Th 
Of which was paid to Widows and Orphans 250,501 24 
Dividends have been made for the same time 260,000 60, 
The triennial dividend of profits of thie Company has 
resulted in a bonus, or addition t») the policy, of more than 
fifty per cent. on the whole premium paid 

The Dividends are paid in the life-time of the assured, 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. 

Premiums may be paid aunually, eem\-annually, or 
quarterly, when the policy ts for life, aed the annual pre- 
minum amounts to $40 or over, Prom 40 to 3 per cent 
may be paid by notes, 

Persons insured may visit Europe tn first-class vessels, 
without extra charge, at al! segscns of the year 


HENRY STOKES, President ©. Y. WEMPLE, 
Secretary. J. L. HALSEY, Assistant Secretary. &. N. 
STEBBINS, Actuary 

Prospectus and all necessary information may be ob- 
tained at the Office, or any of its Agencies, in the princl- 
pal paasand and towns, 


a = 


Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. 


Tue Beer ww toe Worn 
Cristadoro’s Hair Preservative. 
Unequaled as o dreveing Both for anle everywhere, 


and applica at No. 6 Astor House, N. Y. 


AMBOLINE 
MOISTENS, 
BEAUTI- 
PLES, 


INVIGOR.- 
ATES, 


NOURISHES, 


EMBEL- 
LISHES 


KENDALL'S AMBOLINE & « rare compound of etim- 
ulating extracts from Flowers, Roots, and Herbs, fer the 
— BEAUTY, aod PERMANENT VIGOR of the 

iAIR 

“ Beneficial where the hair requires a gentile stimu- 
lant.” Dr. CHLLTON, 

“ Have never had any thing which so perfectly answers 
the purpose of a bair-dressing.” 

WARREN WARD, Eeq.. 
No, 227 Canal Street, New York, 

** After being BALD for over seven years, your AM BU- 
LINE has covered the entire sealp with NEW HAIR 

Prof. JOHN SENIA, No. % King St., New York. 

For sale by all Druggicte and Fancy Dealers. Pot op 
in boxes, containing two bottles; price $1. Manufactured 
and for sale wholeale by 

KENDALL & BANNISTER, 
No. 642 Broadway, nowt York. 


FRIENDS oF SOLDIERS! 

All Articles for Soldiers at Bajtimore, Washi boa, Le 
ton Head, Newbern, and all places occupied by t 

troops, should be sent, at haif rates, by MARKDEM'S 

EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soll. 
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, dec., to be seen—ouly 
80 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful ¢/tmate— acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 yeore. 
Good schools and society. Hundreds are settling. Apply 
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M... Vineland, Camberiand Co., 
New Jersey. Report of Solen Robinson and Vineland Ru- 
ral sent free. From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. 
Tribune. 


* It is one of the moat extensive Sertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and euilable condition fur pleasant 
arming t that we know of this side of the Western Prairies 





“ 


TACHES AND RS IN 

livoting, Fishing, and many other Great 

Seerda, allin the /icokof Wonders. S500scid, 10th Mdi- 
tion. ig only 20c Sfor$i. Mailed free. Address 


Cc E. HUN’ fER & CO., Hinsdale, New Hampshire. 
H A R PER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 


The papers of permanent value which have bees pub- 
lished in almost every Number render a complete set of 
Haren’ s MaG@asine a desirable sequisition to any pubile 
or private library. The Publishers can supply complete 
sets, or any Number from the corpmencement. For Twen- 
ty-five Cents they will send any Number by mail, post- 
paid. Any volume, containiog six Numbers, bound in 
Cloth, will be maiied, post-paid, to eny place ip the 
United States within 1500 miles of New York, fr Two 
Dollars and Fifty Cents. Complete sote, now comprising 
Twenty-six Volumes, uniformly bownd, will be sent by 
express, the freight at the charge of the purchaser, fur One 
Dollar and Kighty-eight Ceats per Volume. 





TERMS. 
One Copy forome Year . . « « « « . 98 
Two Copies for One Year 5 00 


An Extra Copy, gratia, for ener, ub of Tr Sre- 
soniuEEs, at $2 50 wach, « or 11 Ceples for $25 0 
Hanren’s Magactxe end Harres’s W eeu.y, together 
one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Powrsmunns. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 





en 
TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year . - $300 

One Copy for Two Years » 60 


And an Kxtra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Tew Scrnsontmers, at $2 59 each, or 11 Copies for $25, 
Gm” The Publiehers employ po Travenre Agrrrs 

Parties who desire to subscribe to Harper» Magarene or 








Harper's Weekly hed bettor remit direct to the Publish 
ers, or pay their subscription to some Postmaster or Gen- 
eral Agent with whom they are acquainted, and of whose 


fore let every man supply himself with HOLLOWAY'S | responribility they are serured. 
HARPER & PROTHUERS, Pre eseens, 
Feaxxuin Squase, New York. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





A WORD TO THE WISE (7) 


Yarxee Doopre. “ What's that 
Patmerston. “Sword for Presipent Davis 
YanKker Doopxt Wal, 


FIsk & HATCH, 
Bankers 


AND 

Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan, 
are prepared to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR and ACCRUED INTEREST, as heretofore. 

SR” ON AND AFTER JULY 1, ree Parvitece or 
Convertixe Lecat-Trexper Notes txnto Tue Five Twen- 
tTy-Yean Bowne ar Pan writ. ozase. Parties wishing to 
secure a United States Bond paying six per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in their orders before 
that time 

We also keep on hand a constant supply of all classes 
of Government Securities for sale at the lowest market 
rates 

U. 8, 7-80 TREASURY NOTES. 

U. 8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1851. 

U. 8. ONE-YEAR CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 
NESS, &c., &c 


FISK & HATCH, 
. No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED FRICES. 


Oe 


American Watches for Americans! 


--—- oe 


Tar Auruican Waton Company give notice that they 
style of Watch, expressly de- 
thers who desire a good watch at 
These watches are intended to displace 
worthless, cheap watches 


have lately issued a new 
signed for Soldiers and 
a moderate price. 
the ff British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expeets 


d to keep time when they were made, being 


refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for j ckrying and swindling 
purposes 

We offer to reil our Watch, which is of THe most sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE 


AND DURAULE 
ases, Hunting pat- 
1 for the fancy-r 


TIME-KeErenr, ead in Sterling Silver ¢ 


tern, at as low a pr as is sal 1amed 


Ancres nnd Lepines of foreigt’ make, already referred to 

We have named the new series of W stches, Wa. FEx- 
LERY, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every wateh of this manufacture, and is one of our 


trade-marks 
Sold by all respectable watch dealers in tt 
e Wholeeale orders should be addressed to 


1¢ loyal States, 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
_182 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


yer hammerin’ 








Best Color for Vtii 
any Climate 
R. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


Cottages, and Barns. 


Will stand 





at, now ?” 


” 


look out it don’t fiy up and hit = in the eye!’ 


~ 3000 Ordered before Publication, 
ARMY OFFICERS, READ IT. 
Southern History of the War. 


THF FIRST YEAR OF THE WAR. 
By EB. A. POLLARD, 
Editor Richmond Examiner, 


AND 
B. M. DEWITT, 
Associate Editor of Richmond Enquirer. 


1 Volume 8vo; Paper Cover, $1 50; Cloth, $2 00. 


With Portraits on Steel. 

This is an exact reprint of the best and fullest History 
of the War yet published in the South, Its value and 
importance as a connected statement of all the civil, mili- 
tary, and naval operations, as pictured to Southern read- 
ers, can not be underrated. It is well written, full of de- 
tails, with many narratives and incidents of personal ad- 
venture. Asa Southern picture of the war, it should be 
read by everyone. Agents wanted in every town and city. 

Sent by mail on receipt of price. 

Cc, B. RICHARDSON, Pustisaer, 
594 and 596 Broadway, New York. 


National Union League. 


To the Trade. 
The above design is the one 


adopted by this organization as 
emblematical of the Order. It 
is a Pin in fine 16 k. gold plate, 
enamelled red, white, and blue. 
We will eend samples to the 
trade upon receipt of 50 cents. 
We have different styles and 
cheaper qualities, which we of- 
fer with our large assortment 
of Jewelry very cheap to cash 
buyers. 


E.N. FOOTE & CO. 


Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


HILTON’S 


Insoluble Cement 


Is not a combination of Glue, Rubber, or Gutta Percha, 
and will not decompose or become corrupt. It is the only 
Liquid Cement extant that will stick Patches and Lin- 
ings to Boots and Shoes sufficiently strong without stitch- 
ing, and effectually mend broken Furniture, Crockery, 
Toys, Bone, Ivory, and articles of household use. It is a 
liquid. It is insoluble in water or oil. It will adhere 
oily substances firmly and completely. 

IIILTON BROTHERS & CO., 








Proprietors, 
Providence, R. 1. 
Put up in packages for Family and Manufacturers’ use 
from 2 oz. to 100 Iba. 
For sale by all Druggists, 
Fin lings, &e. tah Bi eae 
Beauty still more Beautiful. 


Straight hair can be made to wave beautifully by using 


Ivins’ Patent Hair Crimpers. 


Ladies can nse them constantly and have no fear of in- 
juring their hair, as they are always used without heating 
at all, and conseque ntly do not destroy the vitality of the 
hair. Their construction is so simple, they are so easily 
used, and their powers so magical, that we are convinced 
that any lady, after once using them, will not be without 
them for double the price of thei: cost. Inquire for Ivins’ 
Patent Hair Crimpers, and use no other, if you wish to 
preserve the life and beauty of your hair. For sale every- 
where. Manufactured and sold wholesale ouly“by “the 
a. 


and Dealers in Leather 


E, IVINS, Sixth and Columbia Aveupe, 

















At FROM $8 to 


[May 2, 1863. 


———* FRUITS & 
EQUAL TO ANY IN THE WORLD!!! 
MAY BE PROCURED 


VEGe TABLES 


$12 PER ACRE. 


Near Markets, Schools, Railroads, Churches, and all the blessings of Civilization. 
1,200,000 Acres, in Farms of 40, 80, 120, 160 Acres and upwards, in 


ILLINOIS, the Garden 


n State of America. 


The IUinois Central Railroad Company offer, ON LONG 1 ORR. the beautiful and fertile PRAIRIE LANDS 
lying along the whole line of their Railroad, 700 MILES IN LENGTH, upon the most Favorable 
Terms, for enabling Farmers, Manufacturers, Mechanics, and Workingmen to make 
Jor ——- and their families a competency, and a HOME they can 


ii THEIR OWN, as will 


appear from the following 


statements : 


ILLINOIS 

Is about equal in extent to England, with a population 
of 1,722,666, and a soil capable of supporting 20,000,000. 
No State in the Valley of the Mississippi offers so great an 
inducement to the Settler as the State of Illinois. There 
is no part of the world where all the conditions of climate 
and soil so admirably combine to produce those two great 
staples, Conn and W Heat. 

CLIMATE. 

Nowhere can the industrious farmer secure sneh imme- 
diate results from his labor as on these deep, rich, loamy 
soils, cultivated with so much ease. The climate, from 
the extreme southern part of the state to the Terre Haute, 
Alton, and St. Louwis Railroad, a distance of nearly 200 
miles, is well adapted to Winter. 

WHEAT, CORN, COTTON, TOBACCO, 

Peaches, Pears, Tomatoes, and every variety of fruit and 
vegetables is grown in great abundance, from whieh Chi- 
cago and other Northern markets are furnished from four 
to six weeks earlier than their immediate vicinity. Be- 
tween the Terre Haute, Alton, and St. Louis Kailway and 
the Kankakee and Illinois Rivers (a distance of 115 miles 
on the Branch, and 136 miles on the Main Trunk), lies the 
great Corn and Stock raising portion of the State. 

THE ORDINARY YIELD 

of Corn is from 50 to 80 bushels per acre. Cattle, Horses, 
Mules, Sheep, and Hogs are raised here at a small cost, and 
yield large profits. It is believed that no section of country 
presents greater inducements for Dairy Farming than the 
Prairies of Illino 
attention has been paid, and which must yield sure profit- 
able results. Between the Kankakee and Illinois Kivers, 

and Chicago and Dunleith (a distance of 56 miles on the | 
Branch and 147 miles by the Main Trunk), Timothy Hay, 
Spring Wheat, Corn, &c.,are produced in great abundance. 

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCTS. 

The Agricultural products of Illinois are greater than 
those of any other State. The Wheat crop of 1861 was es- 
timated at 35,000,000 bushels, while the Corn crop yields 
not less than 140,000,000 bushels, besides the crop of Oats, 
Barlev, Rye, Buckwheat, Potatocs, Sweet Potatoes, Pump- 
kins, Squashes, Flax, Hemp, Peas, Clover, Cabbage, Beets, 





ie, a branch of farming to which but little | 


Tobacco, Sorgheim, Grapes, Peaches, Apples, &c., which 
go to swell the vast aggregate of production in this fertile 


region, Over Four Million tons of produce were seut out 
the State of Illinois aoe by past year. 
sTOC SING. 


In Central and Southern [Illinois uncommon advantages 
are presented for the extension of Stock raising. All kinds 
of Cattle, Horses, Mules, Sheep, Hogs, &c., of the best 
breeds, yield handsome profits; large fortunes have al- 
ready been made, and the field is open for others to enter 
with the fairest prospects of like results. Dainy Farming 
also presents its inducements to many. 

CULTIVATION OF COTTON. 

The experiments in Cotton culture are of very great 
promise. Commencing in latitude 39 deg. 30 min, (see Mat- 
toon on the Branch, and Assumption on the Main Line), 
the Company owns thousands of acres well adapted to the 
pe.fection of thia fibre. A settler having a family of 
young children, can turn their youthful labor to a most 
profitable account in the growth and perfection of this 
plant. 

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Traverses the whole length of the State, from the banks 
of the Mississippi and Lake Michigan to the Ohio. As its 
name imports, the Railroad runs through the centre of the 
State, and on either side of the road along its whole length 
lie the lands offered for sale. 

CITIES, TOWNS, MARKETS, DEPOTS. 

There are Ninety-eight Depots on the Company's Rail- 
way, giving about one every seven miles. Cities, Towns, 
and Villages are situated at convenient distances through- 
out the whole route, where every desirable commodity may 
be found as readily as in the oldest cities of the Union, and 
where buyers are to be met for all kinds of farm produce. 

EDUCATION. 

Mechanics and working-men will find the free school 
system encouraged by the State, and endowed with a large 
revenue for the support of the schools. Children can live 
in sight of the school, the college, the church, and grow up 
with the prosperity of the leading State in the Great West- 
ern Empire. 





PRICES AND TERMS OF PA 
8 acres, at $10 per acre, with interest at 6 per cent. an- 
nually on the following terms: 


YMENT—ON LONG CREDIT. 
40 acres, at $10 00 per acre: 


Se IED abba cc pes ccc cctwnccce cctsctavibe 4 00 
Payment im one year... ........sces eee eeeeeeeee 2406 
” BD GO BREED 6 chen cc bene cee cdsonstesece 24.00 
SB FOO FORT... 2 occ cccccccccccccsescss 2400 
SURE UD 0 0 dete ccccdesi cdsdadease 118 00 
‘ SO FOES 6 0 ccc cdtos ccs dissossdoss 112 00 
ad feb GEE FOGER. 0 noc cc ccccscccosccsccoeccs 1066 00 
“6 SR GIUE FORE cc cccccccccccecdccccesce 100 00 





Cae BORING 4 oc on0600 ceeteegescoccccoscossene $45 00 
Payment i. bo000ecs cccttogseekaseucs 48 00 
Oh SD TERT conan cacceesieesdesecece 48 00 

es I ae ee cane od 48 00 

= BGT PU. dvvaincacec ogerdedes 236 00 

“ OD BONE s Jobo oes cbebestsessicces 224 00 

os De aS cnet 60 ss FHoséwcvccbbscocse 212 00 

a BD COVE FORE os coc cece ccvscesecesccce 200 00 


Address Land Commissioner, IUinois Central Refiroad, Chicago, Ill. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, $7. CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 388 & 40 
Ann Street, New York. 


A Speculation. 


Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 
are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing all New /rticles, and of fine 
quality. Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifts of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY 25e¢, They are just the thing for a 
present to your friend in the Army. No family should 
be without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiers in 
camp can act as Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN- 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time keeper, pre- 
sented Sree to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices. Agents wanted ali through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
ducemente. 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize F >ackage House in the World. 


$20 American $20 
Lever Watches. 





Haypsoote Luwrtxe Case Genuine American Lev- 
rs, for $50, or a cas” of six for $110. Watches of every 
description at low st w y paanooyd prices. 

All orders from the Army must be pre-paid. 

J. L. FERC i SON, 208 oS Dendtuep, B N. dl 


‘ta Farm Land 


At low prices. Franklinville and Lake Tract, on West 
Jersey Railroad, 25 miles south of Philadelphia, in lots to 
suit purehasers Circulars, containing reports of Solon 
Robinson, Hon. Wm. Parry, and others, with full infor- 
mation, eent free by addressing JOHN H. COFFIN, 
Franklinville, Gloucester County, New Jersey. 





Brown, ‘Wilson, & Fisher, 
Bankers and Brokers, ‘No. 19 Wall St. 


Stocks, Bonds, and Securities of all kinds bought and 
sold on Commission at the Board of Brokeas. Orders re- 
ceived for the new 5-20 6 per cent. Bonds at Par and ac- 
crued interest. We buy and sell, and keep constantly on 
hand, all kinds of U. 8. Government Securities, Gold, "sil 
ver, Uncurrent of &e., &e. 

LEWIS M. BROW HENRY 8. WILSON. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
A GREAT NATIONAL DOG SHOW 
Will take place at the Museum on 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday. 
April 27, 28, 29, 30, and May 1 and 2, 1963, 
At which time upwards of 


Will be paid in premiums for the best breeds of Dogs, in- 
cluding whatever is most rare and beautiful among the 
canine species. 

Cireulars containing full particulars and list of premi- 
ums may be had o on 1 application at the Museum. 


Improved Billiard Tables 


AND 


Combination Cushions. 











These Billiard Tables have received the unqualified ap- 
proval of the best players and most competent judges, who 
have universally pronounced them unequalled for general 
excellence and durability. 

Orders by mail carefully and promptly executed. Illus- 
trated Catalogues and Price Lists sent by mail. “Tar 
Brtuiagp Coe," a journal published in the interest of Bil- 
liards, and containing details of all novelties, a copious 
record of Billiard news, and every thing of interest to am- 
ateurs of Billiards, sent free on application. 


PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
63, 65, 67, & 69 Crosby St., New York, 
And 724 & 726 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


50,000 Agents Wanted. 

Any one wishing to purchase JEWELRY, I will send as 
sample, on the receipt of $1, together with my wholesale 
Cireular, cither a Gold Masonic Pin or Ring, or a Gent's 
Cluster Pin with Chain attached, or a neat new style Veat 
Chain, or Neck Chain, or a splendid Gold Pen and Pen- 
cil, cr a beautiful Engraved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or 
a California Diamond Ring or Pin. 

B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 Bresdway, N. Y. 








—To all wanting Farms. Thriving Settle- 
ment. ich soil. Mild climate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. ove 





CHARLES A. FIs HE: R, Member of N. Y. Stock E 
Refer by permission to 


Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho’s Patent, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for loet 





Bank of the Commonwealth, Spofford & Til 
Moses" Taylor, Trees B. Tieton, 
B. Brown, John J. Crane. 


limbe"the World of ‘Science Aes! ever ted» AL yo 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pam’ pict sulle eebotica 


